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PERSONS: 
= & y 


EDmMonD WarlLss, £ic 


TIED IIS - —— 
— ——  — — 


— 


The third Edition, with ſeveral Additions, 


IN ever before Printed, 


Primum «cgo me illorum, dederim quibus efle Poetas, 
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Ingeniurg cui fit, cui mens divinor z atque 0s 

Magna ſonaturum , des nominis hujus honorem. 
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Thee Prins 


TO THE 


GWE Hem the 4inhe of theſe Verſes 
( Written only to pleaſe himſelf , 
.and ſuch particular perſons to 


whom they were diretied) return- 


ed from abroad ſome years ſince, 
He was troubled to find his name in print , but 
ſomewhat ſatisfied to ſee his lines ſo ill rendred that he 
might juſtly diſown them, and ſay toa miſtaking Printer, 


as one did to an ill Reciter, —— Male dum recitas, 


A 2 incipit 


The Printer 


incipit efſe tnyum, Having been ever ſince preſſed to 
corrett the many and groſs faults, ( ſuch as. uſe to be in 

X Impreſſions wholly neglefted by the Authors) his anſwer 
was, that he made theſe when ill verſes had more favour 
and eſcaped better, than good ones do 18 this 'aze; the 
ſeverity whereof be thought not unhappily diverted by 
thoſe faults inthe impreſſion, which hitherto have hunz 
upon his Book as the Turks hang old rags (or ſuch like 
ugly things) upon their faireſt Horſes and other goodly 
Creatures, to ſecure them againſt faſcination; and for 
thoſ: of a more Confin'd underſtanding (who pretend not 
to C enſure) as they admire moſt what they leaſt compre- 
hend, ſo his Verſes (maimed to that degree that himſelf 
ſcarce knew what to make of many of them) might that 
way at leaft have a title to ſome Admiration, which is 
20 ſmall matter, if what an old Author obſerves betrue , 
That the aim, of orators, is vittory; of H-forians.T; ruth; 
424 of Poets Admiration; He had reaſon thrrefore to ins 
aulze 


to the Reader. 


aulge thoſe faults in his Book whereby it might be recon- 
ciledto ſome, and commended to others. 

The Printer alſo he thought would fare the worſe, if 
thoſe faults were amended for we ſee maimed ſtatues 
ſeil better then whole oxes, andclipt and waſht Money go 
about whenthe entire and weighty lies hoarded up, Theſe 
are the reaſons which for above twelve years paſt he has 
oppoſed to our requeſt; To which it was replyed, that as 
it would be too late to recall that which hadſo long beets 
made publick, ſo might it find excuſe from his Touth 

( the ſeaſon it was produced in) And for what had been 
done ſince and now added, if it commeng not his Poetry, It 
might his Philoſophy, which teaches him ſo cheerfully to 
bear ſo great a Calamity, as the loſs of the beſt part of 
his fortune (torn from him in Priſon, in which, and in 
baniſhment the beſt portion of his li fehath alfo been ſpent) 
that he can ſtill ſins under the burthert; not unlike that 


Roman 


Quem 


The Printer 


——Quem demiſcrePhilippi 


Decifis humilem pengis inopemque Paterni 
*Br Laris, er fundi. —— * 


Whuſe ſpreading wings the Civil war hadclipt, © 
And him of his old Patrimony ſtript, 
who-yet not long after could ſay, | | 
Mufts amicos: Friftitiam & Metus 
Tradam ptotervis in Mare Creticum 3 -. , 


Portare venrtis, —— 


They. that arquainted with the Muſes be 
Send care and ſorrow by the winds, to Sea, 


Not ſe mnch moved with theſe reaſons of ours (or pleas d 
with our Rhimes) as wearied with our importunity , 
' He has at laſt given us leave, To aſſure the Reader , 
That he Poems which have been ſo loag-and ſo ill ſet 
forth under bis name , are here to be found as he firſt 


writ 


/ 


tothe Reader. ba. 


% 


writ them; as alſo to add ' ſome others which have 


ſince been compoſed by bim, And though his advice to 
the contrary might have diſcouraged us, yet obſerving 
how often they have been reprinted, what price they have | 
born, and how earneſtly they have been always inquired 
after, but eſpecially of late making good that of Horace, 
— Meliota dies, ut Vina, Poemata reddit, Soxze 
Ferſes being ( like ſome Wines ) recommended to our 
Tafte by Time and Are, we have ventured upon this 
new and well correfted Edition, which for our own ſakes, 
45 well as thine we hope will ſucceed better than he ap- 


prehended, 


Vivitur ingenio, Cztera mortis erunt: ' 


dd = T2, >. AD aa_, bc. 
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On His N AVT. 


—_ — 


WW e're thy Navy tread bs Canvas wings, 
Homage to thee,and Peace to all fhe brings z 

The French and Spaniard when thy Flags appear 

Forget their Hatred, and conſent to Fear, 

So Fove from 1da did both hoaſts ſuryey, 

And yhen he pleas'd ro Thunder part the fray, 

Ships hererofore in Seas like Fiſhes ſped 

The mightieſt ſill upon the ſmalleſt fed 5 

Thou onthe deep impoſeſt Nobler.Laws, 

And by that Juſtice haſbremov'd the Cauſe 

B 


2 Porzms, 


Of thoſe rude Tempeſts which for rapine ſent, 


Too oft alas, involy'd the innocent, 
Now ſhill the Ocean as thy Thames be free 
From both thoſe fates of Storms and Piracy : 


bj. pl > << 


But we moſt happy. who can fear no force 
But winged Troops, or Pegaſean Horſe : 
. *Tisnot ſo hard for greedy foes to ſpoil 
Another Nation as to touch our ſoil : 
Should Natures (elf invade the world again, 
And o're the Center ſpread the liquid Main, 
Thy power were ſafe, and herdeſtrutive hand 
Would but enlarge the bounds of thy command 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ſtile thee Lord of all, 
And ride in Triumph o're the drowned ball. 
Thoſe Towers of Oak o're fertile plains might go 
And viſit Mountains where they once did grow, 

The Worlds Reſtorer never could endure 
Fhat finiſh'd Babe/ſhonld thoſe men ſecure, 

| | Whoſe 


wm. © HH ed wn et Lond 


e 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


Whoſe Pride defign'd that fabrick to have ſtood 
Above thereach of any ſecond Flood : 
Tothee his Choſen more indulgent, he 

Dares truſt ſuch Power with ſo much Piety, 


— — —  cO——— — 


Of the danger His Majeſty ( being Printe) 
eſcaped in the Road at Saint Anderes. 
N Ow had his Highnefs bid farewell to Spain, 
Andreache the ſphere of his own power, the _ 
With Briciſh bounty in his Ship he feaſts, (main, 
Th'Heſperian Princes, his amazed gueſts ; 
To find that watry Wilderneſs exceed 
The entertainment of their great Madrid, 
Healths to both Kings attended with the rore 
Of Cannons eccho'd from th'affrighted ſhoar , 
With loud reſemblance of his Thunder prove 
Bacchus the ſeed of Cloud compelling Fove 5 


Þ 2 White 


4 Porws, 
While to his Harp Divine, Aron fings 
The Loves and Conqueſts of our 41bion Kings; 
Of the fourth Edward was his Noble ſong, 
Kierce, Goodly, Yaliant, Beautiful and Young; 
_ -;Herent the Crown from vanquiſht Hepries head, 
Rais'd thewhite Roſe and trampled on the Red: 
| Till Love triumphing o're the Vidtars pride, 
Brought Mars and Warwickto the Conquer'd fide ; 
Negledted Warwick (whoſe bold hand like fate 
; 'Gives and reſumes the Scepter of our State ) 
Wooes for his Maſter, and with double ſhame 
Himſelf deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, 
The Lady Zona, whom juſt anger burns, 
And Forein War with Civil Ragereturns: 
Ah ſpare your Swords, where Beauty is too blame, 
' Love gave th'Afﬀeront,and muſt repair the ſame : 
' When France ſhall boaſt of her, whoſe conquering eyes 


Have made the beſt of Zngliſh hearts their prize; 
Have 


I 


upon ſeveral occaſions 
Haye power to alter the decrees of face, 
And change again the Counſels of our State, 

What the Prophetick Muſe intends, alone 

To him that feels the ſecret wound is known, 

With the ſweet ſound of this harmonious lay 

About the Keel delighted Dolphins play, 

Too ſurea ſign of Seas enſuing rage, 

Which muſt anon this Royal Troop engage! 

To whom ſoft flzep ſeems more ſecure and ſweet 
Wichin the Town commanded by our Fleet. 

Theſe mighty Peers plac'd inthe gilded Barge, 

Proud wich the burden of ſo brave accharge, 

With painted Oars the Youths begin to ſweep 
Neptunes ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep, 
Which ſoon becomes the ſeat of ſudden War 
Between'the Wind and Tide that fiercely jar ; 

As when a ſort of Juſty Shepherds try 

T heir force at F ball, careof victory 


Bc Makes 
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6 Pormws, 


' Makes them ſalute fo rudely breaſt to- breaſt, 
T hat their encounters ſeem tooroughtfor jeſt ; 
They ply their feet, and ſtill the reſtleſs ball 
Toſt too and frois urged by them all: 
So fares the doubtful Barge 'twixt Tide and Winds, 
: Andlike effe of their contention finds 

Yet the bold Bricains ſtill ſecurely row'd, 
Charles andhis Virtue was their ſacred load; 
Than which a greater pledge heaven could not give 
T hat the good boat this Tempeſt ſhould outlive: 
But ſtorms encreaſe, and now no hope of grace 
| Among chem ſhines, ſave in the Princes face, 
The reſt reſign their courage, $kill and fighe 
To danger, horrour, and unwelcome night, 

The gentle yeſſel, wont with ſtate and pride 
On theſmooth back of ſilver Thames to ride, 


Wanders Aſtonith'd 'in the angry main, 


As Titans Gar did, while the golden rein 


Fl 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


Fill'd the young hand of his adventrous ſon 


When the whole world an equal hazard run 

To this of ours, the light of whoſe defire 

Waves threaten now, as that was skar'd by fire, 
Th'impatient ſea grows impotent and raves 

That (nighe aſſiſting ) his impetuous waves 

-Should find reſiſtance from (o lighta thing ; 

Theſe ſurges ruine, thoſe our ſafety bring, 

Th'oppreſſed veflel doth the charge abide, 

Only becauſe affail'd on every ſide: 

So men with rage and paſſion ſet on fire, 

Trembling for haſte, impeach their mad defire, 
The pale 1berians had expir'd with fear, 

But that their wonder did divert their care, 

Toſee the Prince with danger moy'd no more 

Thanwith the Pleaſures of their Court before, 

God-like his courage feem'd, whom nor delight 

Could ſqften, gor the face of death affright z 

B 4 Nexg 


Next to the power:of making Tempedſts ceaſe, 
Was in that ſtorm to/have fo calma peace. 

» Great Maroconld nogreater Tempeſt feign 
Whenthe loud Winds uſurping on the Main, 
For angry Funolabout'd'to deſtroy: 

'The hated reliques 'of confounded yy : 

His bold-£#rxs,-0n like Billows xoſt; 

In a tall Ship, and all his Countrey loſt, 

Diſſolves with'tear, and both-his! hands upheld, 

Proclaims them happy'whom the'Gretks hadquel'd, 
In Honourable. ights:0ur Hero ſer ! 7 

In 2 ſmall ſþ4lop fortuac in his deÞry(< ot = 

"Sonear a hopeiof :Crownsand Scepters, meg 

Thanevyer Pram, when he fouriſh'd; wore, 


\'Porns, 


His Loins yet full-of-ungor Princes, all 
His Glory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues. Fears if any thought annoys 
The gallane youth, 'tis Loves untaſted joys, 


My am» 
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upon ſeverdl occafions. 


And dear remembrance of that faral glance, 

For which he lately pawin'd his Hettt in France, 

Where he ligdſeeti abrighter Nymph'than ſhe - 

That ſprung our of his preſeht foe, the Sex 5 

That noble Ardor;:more'thinmortal Fire, 

The conquered Ocean could not:mske- expire, 

Nor angry Th4ris, taiſether wayes- above - 

Th'Heroick Prince's Courage,/or his Love.” - * 

'TwasIndignation, and necFearhe fate; 

The ſhrine ſhould periſh where char Image duwele; © 
Ah Love fotbid, theNobleſt of thy Train 

Should norſurvive ito let-her know 'his'pain; 

Whonor his-Betit minding, nor his Flame, 

Is entertain'd with ſomeleſs ſerions Game 

Among the bright Nymphs of the Gallique Court, 

All highly born, obſequious to her ſport : 

They Roles ſeetn, which in their early Pride, 

But half reveal, and half cheir beauties hide 3 

ry She 


10 Porms, 


_ Shethe olad morning which her beams does throw 


Upon their ſmiling leaves, and gilds them fo ; 

Like bright Aurora, whoſe refulgent Ray 

Forerells the fervor of enſuing day, 

And warns the Shepherd with his Flocks retreat 

To leafie ſhadows fromthe threatned heat. | 
From Cupid ſtrings of many ſhafts that fled 

Wing'd with thoſe plumes which nobleFame had ſhed 

As through the wondring world ſheflew and tald 

Of his adventures hanghty, braye and bold, 

Some had already touch'd the Royal Maid, 

But love's firſt ſummons ſeldomeare obey'd, 

Light was the wound, the Prince's care unknown, 

She might not,would not, yet reveal her own, 

| His glorious name had fo poſſcſt her ears, 

That with delight thoſe antique tales the hears 

Of Faſon, Theſens, and ſuch Worthies old, 

As with his ſtory beſt teſemblance hold, 


Anc 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 


And now ſhe views, as on the wall ic hung 
What old Muſexs ſo Divinely ſang 
Which Art with lite and love did ſo inſpire 
That ſhe diſcerns, and. fayours that deſire, 
Which there provokes th'advent'rons youth to ſwim, 
Andin Leanders danger pities him, 
Whoſe nat new love alone, bur fortune ſeeks 
To frame his ſtory like that amorous-Greeks, 
For from the ſtern of ſome-:goad' Ship. appears 
A friendly light which moderates their feats : 
New courage from reviving hope” they take, 
And climbing o'rethe waves'that Taper make; 
On which the hope of all their Lives:depends, 
As his on that fair Hero's hanc! extends. 
The Ship at anchor like a fixed Rock 
Breaks the proud Billows which her large lides knock ; 
Whoſe rage reſtrained foaming higher ſwels, 
And from her Port the weary Barge repels; 
| Threat- 


1 Porws, 
Threatning to make her forced our again ; 
Repeat the dangers of the troubled main, 
Twice was the Cable hutl'd in vain; the fates 

Would not be moved for our ſiſter States : 
For England is the third ſucceſsful rhrow, 
And then the Genius of that Land:they know: 
Whoſe Princemuſt be (as their own Books deviſe) 
Lord of the Seene, where now his danger lies. 

-Well: ſang the Roman Bard, all human things 
Of deareſt value, hang on f{tnder ſtrings, 
O ſee the them-ſole-hape, and in defign 
Of Heaven ourjoy ſupported by a line: 
Which for thatinſtant was Heayen's care aboye 
Thechain that's fixed to the Throne of Foves 
- ' On, which the fabrick of our World depends, 
-Qae Link diſfoly'd, the whole Creaxion ends, 


upon ſeveral occaſions, iz 


| ———_— ——— 
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Of His Majeſtie's. receiving the News of 
the Duke of Buckingham's Death. 


C? earneſt with thy God, can no-new cate, 

— No ſenſe of danger interrupt thy Prayer? 
The ſacred Wreſtler till a bleſſing given 

Quits not his hold, but halting conquers Heaven: 
Nor was the ſtream of thy Devotion ſtopp'd, 
When from the Body ſuch a Limb was lopp'd, 

As to thy preſent ſtare was noleſs maim, 

Though thy wiſe choice has ſince repair'd the ſame, 
Bold Homer durſt not ſo great Virtue feign 

In his beft pattern, of Patroclus flain, 

Wich ſuch amazement as weak Mothers uſe, 

And frantick geſture hereceives the-news : 

Yet fell his Darling by ch'impartial chance 

f Of war, impos'd by Royal HeFors Launce 3 

Things _ 


14. Pots, 
Thine in full peace, and by a vulgar hand 


Torn from thy boſom, left his high command, 
The famous Painter could allow nio place 

For private ſorrow in a Princes face ; 

Yet that his piece might not exceed belief, 

He caſt a veil upon ſuppoſed grief, 

*T was want of ſuch a preſident as this 

Made the old heathen frame their gods amiſs, 

Their Phebns ſhould nor att a fonder part 

For the fair Boy, than he did for his Hart ; 

' Nor blame for Hyacinthus fate his own (known, 

That kept from him wiſh'd death, hadſt thou been 


He that with thine ſhall weigh good David's deeds, 
Shall find his Paſſion, not his Love exceeds g 
He curſt the mountains where his brave friend dy'd, 
But let falſe Ziba with his Heir divide : 
Where thy immortal Love to thy beſt Friends, 
Like that of Heayen upon their Seed deſcends: 
Such 


Such huge extreams inhabie thy great mind, 
God-like unmov'd, and yet like Woman kind, 
Whichof the ancient Poets had not brought 

Our Charles His Pedigree from Heaven, and taught 
How ſome bright Dame compreſt by mighty Fove 
Prodac'd this mixt Divigity and Love £ 


upon ſeveral occaſtons. 5 
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To the Queen, occaſioned upon ſight of 
| Her Majeſties Picture, 


© TE! farethe hand which to our humble fighr 


Preſents that Beauty which the dazling Light 


Of Royal ſplendor hides from weaker eyes; 
And all exceſs (ſaveby this Art)denies, 
Here only we have Courage to behold - 
This beam of Glory, here we dare unfold 
In numbers thus the wonders we conceive 
The gracious Image ſeeming to give leave 


rb TOO Pozms, 
Propitious ſtands; vouchſafing to be fren ; 
And by our Maſe faluted 


Mighty Queen, 


*  Inwhom th'extreams of Power and Beauty move, 
The Queenof Britain and the Queenot Love, 
- , As thebright Sun (to which we owe no fight ) 
Ofequal Glory to your Beauties light, 
Is wiſely plac'd in ſo ſublime a ſeat 
Teextend his light, and moderate his heat : 
So happy 'tis you move inſuch a ſphear 
As your High Majeſty with awful fear, 
In humane Breaſts might qualifie that Fire 
Which kindled by thoſe Eyes had flamed higher, 
Thanwhen the ſcorched World like hazard run 
By the approach of the ill guided Sun, 
| No other. Nymphs have Title to mens hearts, 
Bur as their Meanneſs larger hope imparts: 
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You 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 17 


Your Beauty moxe.the fondeſt Lover moves 

With admiration, $han his private.Loues ; 

With admiration, for a pitch ſo high 

(Save Sacred Oharkes, his) never lovedurſt fly, 

' Heaven that preferr'd a Scepter to your hand 

Fayour'dour Freedom, morethan your commang, 

Beauty had crowp'd you, and you mult haye been 

The whole worlds MiRriſs, other than a Queen, | 

A!l had been Rivak; and you might haye ſpar'd, 

Or Kill'dand Tyranniz'd withour a guard. 

No power at.chiey. d,cicher by Arms ot Birth, 

Equals loves Empire, both in Heaven and Earth. 

Such eyes as yours, on Fave himſelf have chrown 

As bright and fierce a lightning 25 his own: 

Witneſs our Fove preyenced by heir Flame 

In his ſwift paſſage to th'Heſperian Dame, 

When (like 2 Lion ) finding in his way 

To ſome intended ſpoil fairer prey, :xdvanad 
C — = 


18 Pormsy, 


The Royal youth purſuing che repore - 
- Of Beauty, found irin theGallique Court : 
"Their publique cxewith private paſionfoughe 
A doubrful combatein his noble thought. 
Should he confeſs his Greatneſs, and his Love, 
And the free Faith of your great Brother prove, 
With his Achates breaking through the Cloud 
Of that diſguiſe which did their Graces ſhroud, 
And mixing with thoſe gallants atthe ball, 
Dance with the Ladies and out-ſhine them all, 
Or on his journey o're the Mountains ride 
So when the fair Zeucothee he eſpy'd 
To check his ſteeds, impatiefit Fhebas earn'd, 
Though all the world was in his courſe concern'd- 
What may hereafter her Meridian do, 
Whoſe dawning Beauty warm'd his boſom fo 2 
- Notſo Divine flame, Gnce deathileſs gods 

| Forhoreo vilic the defiſ'd abodes 


'S}] 


> 


upon ſeveral vecaſions. 19 
| Ofmen, inany mortil breaft did burn, 
Nor ſhall cill-Pteryand they return. 


ts: 
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Upon His Ma tlie repriring f 
L 


_— Shipwrackt yeffe} which the Apoſite bore 
Scarce fuffer'd more upon Melites ſhore, 
Than did his Templeia the ſea of Time 
( Our Nations Glory, and our Nations Crime) 
When the Firſt Monarch of this happy Iſle 
Mov'd with the ruine of fo bravea pile, - 
This work of Coſt and Piety begun 
To be accomplifh'd by bis Glorious Son; 
Who all that came within che ample thoughe 
Of his wiſe Sire, has to perfeQion brought, 
Helike Amphion makes thoſe Quarries leap 
Jatofair Figures from aconfts'd heope * 
C 2 
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For in his Art of Regiments is found Sa 
 Apowerlike that of Harmony in ſound, . _ 
Thoſe antique Minftrels ſure were Charles-like Kings; 
Cities their Lures, and Subjects hearts their Strings 3 
On which with ſo. Divine a hand they ſtrook 
Conſent of motion from their breath they took, 
Soall our minds with his, conſpire to-grace 
The Gentiles great Apoſtle, and deface 
Thoſe State-obſcuring ſheds, that like a chain 
Seem'd to confine and fetter him again z 
Which the glad Saints ſhakes off at his command, 
As once the Viper from his'Sacred hand: 
So joys the aged Oak when wedivide 
The creeping Ivy from his injur'd fide. 1 
Ambition tather would affe the fame, | 
Of ſome new ſtructure, to have born hername, 
] 
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Two diſtant Yirtues in one AR we find | 
The Modeſty, and Greatneſs-of his minds 
| Which 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


Which not content to be above the Rage 
And injury of all-impairing age, 
S; | Inits own worth ſecure, doth higher climb, 
; | Andthings half (wallow'd from the jaws of Time 
Reduce, an earneſt of his grand deſign 
To framenonewChurch, but the Old refine, 
Which Spouſe-like may with comely Grace command 
More than byforce of Argument or Hand: 
For doubtful Reaſon few can apprehend, 
And War brings Ruine, where it ſhould amend: 
But Beauty with'a bloodleſs Conqueſt finds 
A welcome Sovereignty in rudeſt Minds, 
Not ought which Sheba's wondring Queen beheld 
Amongſt the works of Solomon excell'd 
His Ships and Building, emblems of a Heart 
Large both in-Magnanimity and Art: 
While the propitious Heavens this work attend, 
Long wanted ſhowrs they torget to ſend; 
C3 


532  Pourns, 


_ As if they meanttomake it upderſtood 
Ofmore importance thanour vital faod, 
The Sun which riſeth to ſalute the Quire 
_ Already finiſh'd, ſetting ſhall admire / 
How private baunty could ſo far extend ; 
The King built all, but Charles the Weſtern end : 
So proud a Fabrick to Devogiongiven, . 
At onceit threatens and obliges Heayen, 
|  Laemedonthat had the Godsin pay, 
Neptust, with him that rules the ſacred day, 
Could no ſuch ftryQure raiſe, 7ro wall d {& high, 
Th' Atrides might as wall have forc'd the Sky, 
Glad, though amazed, are ourneighbour Kings 
To ſee ſuch Power employ'd ip peaceful things, 
 Theyliſtnoturgeit tothe dreadful field, 
The Task is eafterig deſtroy than build. 


| $15. gratia Regiom 
Fieriis text ata modis, Horat, 


upon ſeveral occaſions 23 
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The Conntrey to my Lady of Carliſle. 


'0) all theſacred Muſe inſpir'd, 
 Orphens alone could with the Woods comply 
Their rude Tohabitants his ſong admir'd, 
And Natures &f inthoſe char could notlye, 
Your Beauty next opr Solitude invades, 
And warms us Shining, through rhe thickeſt Shades, 


Nor ought the Tribure which the wonding Court 

Pays your fair Eyes, prevail with yon to ſcorn 

The anſwer and conſent to that Report 

Which Eccho-like the Countrey do's return: 
Mirrors are taught to Flatrer, but our Springs 
Preſent th'impargial-Images of things, 

A Rycal Jadge diſpos'd of Beauties prize, 

A fiaple Shepheard was proferr'd to Fove, 
f, C 4 * Down 


7 NPs Wis 
Down to the Mountains from the partial Skies 
Came Funo, Pallas, and the Queen. c of Loye, 

To plead for that which was ſo juſtly given 


Tothe bog Carliſts oF, the Cart of Heaveri, 7 yp © 
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coliſe! a Nane which all our r. woxds ax ae cms 
Loud as his ; Amwilly to reſound + I | oh 
Carliſle! a Name which on the * Barque is wrogghe 
Of eyery Tree! that rs worthy of of the , Wound, 


3:f13 9 C6261 T1 i.nÞ 
From Phebus Rage, ourShados, and our Screams, 


YO f 


May guardu us berte tha from k Cotes "he S Beams, bo 
T 4 i p85 4157 
F Ix = pv 09 Mns 49% iT 


The Connteſs of... Catliſle Ma. Marnie 


WW Henfrom blatk Cloadsh6 5 pare<f S kyi 5 a2 
But juſt ſo inch as lets the Syn 4 appear” BlaY4 
Heaven then would ſeem thy Trmage, 22nd tcfied??] A 
Thoſe Sable Veſtments, and that bright-Aſpe@, 
4 (8h $ A 


upon ſeveral VERY 25 


A ſpark of Virtneby: thededipeſt dbatte . : 157i! 007! 1 54 

Of ſad advetrſiop is fauermiadey 55055 + + me ni 224: 

Nor leſs etvancegnidthetortenapderiicq "TA 397 

"NA Pens: rilinif frodipafearofifertyrinh. 11519 15s 1G 

| BSuch waszinnappeirandoof aelviormed Lights 0:7 /: 
Wieder ydom:fiodfled with Bdoabhmiglic 7001) 21-1047 
Then Monrgsheomwnre left rival aogie increaſe 2:1 1£'7 7 
Ot Glory, by tbyMbbdleLdtdatiacatentf 21i2y Nl 
We find nooilint abe-LSbghrembowinig Daten :: 121 
Mourn'4fooIntofre; emrievobghthd came! -i!; 7 
To oracethadſgaiabwintehtfigenblets Bcd; cw LH 
And thasthightingeytaluals Dewey Sboiged 31h oc 3H 
Had ſhe beggg b&o;penmebnpyrhroughall>:e cl1i'7/ 
Mens hearts diffysdgohadonabditerEunerab pens 5 T7 
Thoſe eyes were hadettarſhiniſa gre: aswell | (2 1:0! 
Bright Phekysmight affeddin fliades toldwell; | ;1. '/, 
As they to put pg-ſ6rrohyz1norhig finds 10:1 5 © © 
But power to grieve, exemptdiomthyromniands:; © | 
ihe If 


--- 


x6 _»Pozns, 


If thoulament, thou inuft do-ſo alone,; Fr 
Grief in thy preſence, cai:Jay! hold: qninone? yaAr 
Yer ſtill perfiſt :thementbry vo! dove?! 1717 ba 
Of that great Mercorpf our mighty! Zone, - —_ |. 
Who bythe þbwer.of "iis tnchamingqongie —o Ne 


| Swords from the hatideofthreamingMotiarchs wing W 

. - Warke provencedyio fink fiddeivernſey':o;- + 7] 

laſtruding PrincesimilaiAricof Dlace: 14 1:20] 

Such as mande ShoJuw'e-turinds Quiends reſbre = 

To the hearted Hfobeens {arious: Court, 

Had H fineaumahſichisirondringiguetts, 

He might have lexatt# thoſe ſapendious feaſts, - 

| WithgrelierJomniycantworturedBurs = || \ 
The Banquerof the Godaxvcelebtare,: - | 


But O! wharelocurion':mightheuſe,” Tt 
What potemtcharms thaccould ſo ſooninfuſe Ne 


His Abſent maſters toveintorhe hen 
Of xtenriatta; facing hervo pare.” 


upon ſeveral gc&aſions. 9 
From her loy'd Brother, Countrey, and the Ma * 

JAnd like Camilla o're the Waves:togun:;'-: - ': 11 ts 
Florohis Arms, while che yen . c+old] 
{Murs for cheirrayifh' d Glory; ax. their. Flameg .'.!'77 


F UNolefs amaz's \ thanthe amazed Seay: fart 
gf ben che bold Charmer of 7hafglany Wars: 


-I With Heaven it ſelf, and gumbers does repeaty,'; 1-77 
{Which EI RCCENE DEATrs, 


ax —_—_—_ fs, 7713-:u01le 
V\ With Diomede, to wound the Queenof Love 
Soblind a Ragewith ſuch a different Fate, 


| To ſor Ohe who wt "agiiaft a : 
Hat Facy has provoked chy Wit to dare. __ 
Irty Miſtriſs's Eovy, or thine own Deſpair 
Not the juſt Pal/acintby Breaſt did move 
He Honour wan, where thoyhal ; purchaſt] Hare, 
She 


1 * 


nt 1% [Pot 'wi's; Wy 
She gave Mliſtance to his 7rejah foe; © 
Thou that witH6ur'#Rival chou'm mayltloye, 


Doſtto the BeititybP this Lady owe, © 
While after her'the gazing World does move, | 


Canſt thou rivt be $ontent tolove alone, « 
Or is thy Miſtify-nibrccontentwith One? w, 
Haſt thou AGt'read of fhiry' Arrhiors ſhield, 19 
Which bit diſdds'd} am22'dh&%dikereyes  N 
Ofproudeſt Foes, and-woa the doubtful Field 2 W 
So ſhal] thy Rebel. wit become her prize, a 
Should thy Iambigks ſcllinto a Book, Su 
All were confuted with one radiant Look! 10 Mc 
HearGhhe oblig's 4 that plac'd her i in the Skies, ; \ 
Revading Phabus, for inlpiridg _—_— mn 
His Noble Brain, byli likening to thoſe Eies Al 
His joyful Beans, but Phebut is thy Foe, " 
4 


And neither aids thy Fancy nor thy Sight, 
$6 At thou Kii'Hf: againſt ſo fair a Light, 


upon ſeveral octaſions. 
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On my Lot Dorothy, Silpeys | PiClur - an 


3g es ! eli: 
Lich Was Phileedsfuch Mucidorss Flame + ©: 
The matchleſs.$;vey tharimmortal Frame: n: / 
| Of perfect Beauty on Two Pillars plac'd; 


| Not his high Fancy could One pattern Grac'c 


With ſuch extreams of Excellence compoſe, 


Wonders ſo diſtant in one Face diſcloſe : 

Such cheerful Modeſty;\ſuch humble State, -- 4 % 
Moves certain Love; butwith a doubtful Rap 
As when beyond our greedy-Reach wefee,” AT E2GH 
Iaviting Fruit on too ſublimea Tree: -: 321 274516 
All the rich Flowers through-his 4rcadk found; [21D 
Amaz'd we ſee, in! this One Garland; bound,” -ii '// 
Had but this Coppy, whichtheArtifttook :5- 1" 
From the fair Picture bf iclae. Noble Book; - ©- ==: 


go wiÞ os 
Stood at Calanders, the brave friends had jarr'd, 
And Rivals made, th'enſuing ſtory marr'd; 
| Juſt Naure firſt inſtryRed by his chopght, 
In his own Houfe thus prais'd what he taught. 
This Glorions piree tranſcends what he could think ; 
So much his Bloodis Nobterthan his Ink, 


ems 


| | To Vandike. 


TD Are Artiſan, whoſe Penſil moves 


Not our Delights alone but Loves : 
» Fromthy Shop of Beauty, we 
Slaves return that-en'er'd free,.. - 
The herdlefs Lover does not .know M: 
Whoſe eyes they are that wound him ſo : As 
But confounded with thy Art; | S0 


Inquires her name that has bis Hears : 


go 


upon ſeveral esthfions, 
Another who did loggrefraing} 10 100 4 
Feels his Old wound bleed freſh again, - ©: --i'1 22. 
Withdear remembrance of that: fxcey”-: <1 11511", 
Where now he reads new hopes of Graves” i =; nnue”; 
. {NorScorn, nor Craelry does fighp? | 5: - © - '-: 

But gladly ſuffers, a falſe wind; >: :01: 5/1097 oriv; ©}, 
To blow the aſhes.of Deſpaiy? *o 3; lin3np 4! 
From the reviving brandof care's nix” 71 fir 
Fool that forgets her ftubbomlook,/ 

{This ſoftneſs from thy finger took : 

Strange that thy hand ſhould noe inſpire 

The Beauty only, bat the Fire: 

Not the Form alone, and Grace, 

But AR and Power of a face» 

May'ſt thou yet thy ſelf 2s well, 

As all the world beſides excel z 

Soyou th'unfeigned Truth rehearſe, 

(That I may make ic livein Veſe) 


Js 


WF i: \Bokes;\ $0 
Why thou couldſt not atone affay,! it of: *:27:57 
Thar Face to afzer timgs:convey, ':; 1. 12 |!) 
Which this adraites7wss itchy wit': 2m: _; 23H 


Tomake her oft dfore-thee fits -;-- 
Confeſs, and we'll fargine thee this, 


For who would not reptat that bliſs: .::. 


And frequenyfight of ſuch a __ 
Buy with the hazard of his. Fame? 

Yet who can tax thy blameleſs Skill: 
Though chy good bang had filed Alle, 


When Natures ſelf ofcen. ts», . Us | 


She for this many thouſgnd years; 4/1; 
Seems to have praQtis'd wich;much care, 
To frame the Raceof Women fairs. - 


Yet.never could a perfe&birth : ++; 2. - 1 


Produce before to grace the Earths: 
Which waxed oldereje could ſee: 


Her that amaz'd thy-Art ynd Thee: . 


7 


1 


Fry 


But 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 33 


But now 'tis done, O let me know 
Wherethoſe immortal Colours grow, 
That could this deathleſs piece compoſe 
In Lilies, or the fadipg Roſes 
No, for this Thetfs ghou haſt climb'd higher 
Than did Prozrthess for his Fire, 


P— — 
—— 


of the Lady who can ſteep when ſbe pleaſes. 


JO wonder $leep from careful Lovers flies, 
Tobach himſeltin $achgriſ' eyes, 

As fair Area once from Earth to Heaven 

By Strife and loud Impiety was driven: 

So with our Plaints offended, and our Tezrs 

Wiſe Somnus to that Paradiſe repaits, 

Waits 0n her Will; and wretches do's forſaks | 

| Tocgurt che Nympb,for whom thaſe vretches rake > 

ol | b More 


' 34. Porms, 
More proud than Pheb»s of his Throne of Gold 

Is the ſoft God, thoſe ſofter Limbs to hold ; 

Nor would exchange with Fove, to hide the Skies 
In darkning Clouds, the power to cloſe her eyes : 
Eyes which ſo far all other Lights controul, 

They warm our Mortal parts, but theſe our Soul, 
Let her free Spirit whoſe unconquer'd Breaſt 
Holds ſuch deep quiet, anduntroubled reſt, 
Know, that though Yenxs and her Son ſhould ſpare 
Her Rebel heart, and never teach her Care, 

Yet Hymen niay inforce her vigils keep, 

And for anothers Joy, ſuſpend her Sleep, 


—- 


_— 


of the miſ-report of ber being Painted. 


A* when aſort of Wolves inteſt the night 
rw thoir wild howlings at fair Cynthia's lighe, 


tt _—_ 
. 


Thelt © 


Cic 
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upon ſeveral occaſions, , 3s 


The noiſe may chaſe ſweet ſlumber from our eyes, 


But never reach the Miſtriſs of the Skies : 


So with the news of Sachariſſa's wrongs, 


Her vexed ſervants blame thoſe envious tongues, 


Call Loveto witneſs that no painted Fire 


Can ſcorch men (6, or kindle ſuch defire; 


While unconcerned ſhe ſeems mov*'d no more 


With this new Malice than our Loves before, 


But from the height of her great mind looks down 


On both our paſſions withour Smile or Frown, 


"© So lictle care of whatis done below 
Hath the bright dame, whom Heaven affeQeth ſo; 


© Paints her, 'cis true, with che ſame hand which ſpreads 


Like Glorious Colours through the Flowry Meads, 
Wheh laviſh Nathre with her beft Arcire 

Ciothes the gy Spring, the ſeaſon of defire, 

Paints her, *cis true, and does her Cheek adorn 

With the ſame Art wherewith the paints the Moti 

- o_ D 3 Wick 


36 Porzns, 
With the ſame Art wherewith ſhe gildeth (6 


Thoſe painted Clonds which form Thawmantias bow, fl Ji 

"OR of he ———41 z 

Of ber paſſing through a crowd of People. | x; 

" A S inold Chaos Heaven with Earth confus'd, T 

And Stars with Rocks,together cruſh'd & bruisd, M 

The Sun his light no further could extend Fi 

Than the next hill, which on his Shoulders lean'd: | A 

So in this throng bright Sachariſſa far'd, " 
Oppreſs'd by thoſe who ſtrove to be her guard ; 

- As ſhips though never fo obſequious, fall od 
Foul in a Tefnipeſt on their Admiral : | 
A greater Favour this Diſorder brought Li 
Uato her Servants than their awful thought Li 
Durſt entertain, when thus compell'd chey preſt W 
Theyielding Marble of her ſnowy Bre-ſt W 
While Love ififults diſguiſed in the Cloud, SU 


And welcomeforce of 'thatunruly Oroud, 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 37 


So th'amorous Tree,while yet the Air is calm 

| Juſt diſtance keeps from his defjred Palm : 

But when the Wind her raviſht Branches throws 
Into his Arms, and mingles all their Bows, 
Though loarh he ſeems her tender Leaves to preſs, 
Moreloath heis that friendly Rtorm ſhould ceaſe, 
From whoſe rude Bounty, he the double uſe 

At once receives, of Pleaſore and Excuſe. 


— 


The ſtory of Phoebus and Daphne applied 


TT #irſs a youth of the inſpired Traig, 
| Fair Sachariſſalov'd, but loy'd in vain: 
Like Phzbus ſung the no leſs amorous boy, 
Like Daphnefhe as lovely and as Coy: 
With numbers he theflying Nymph purſues, 
With numbers ſach as Phebas (elf mighr uſe, - 
Such is the chaſe when Loye and Fancy leads, 
Oe craggy Moungains, and through Aoury Meads, 
D 3 lavok's 


28 


Invok'd to teſtifie the Lovers care, 


Porms, 


Or form ſome Image of his cruel fair : 

Urg'd with his fury like a wounded Deer, 

O're theſe he fled, and now approaching near, 
Had reacht the Nymph with his harmonious lay, 
Whom all his charms couldnot incline to ſtay; 
Yet what he ſung in his immortal ſtrain, | 
ThonFh unſuccefsful, was not ſung in vain : 

All but the Nymph, that ſhould redreſs his wrong 
Attend his paſſion, and approve his Song; 


Like Phebusthus, acquiring unſoughr praiſe, 
Hecatche at Love, and fill'd his Arm with Bopa 


————_—_ 
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Eabuls Phebi & Daphnis. 
A Readie juvenis Thirſis, Phebique ſactrdps, 
Inzenti fruſtra Sachariſ|e ardebat amore 
Haxd Deps ipje ol. Daphni majora canebat, 
| Neg fuit aſperior. Daphne, nec pulchrior illa-: 


_ et & > td 


upon ſeveral occaſions 


Carminibus Phebo dignis premit ille fugacem 


Per rupes, per ſaxa, volans per florida wates 


Nunc illis crudelem inſana mente ſolebat : 


Audiit, at nullis reſpexit mota querelis 


Ne tamen omnino caneret, deſertus, ad alta 


Sic non quſitis cummulatus laudibus olim 


Elapſa reperit Daphni ſua laurea Phabus, 


Paſcna, formoſam nunc his componere Nympham, 


Audiit illa procul miferum, Cither amque ſonantem, 


* Sideraperculſs, referunt nova carmina montes, 


39 


— 


Of Mrs. Arden. 
Br and liſten, while ghe fair 


Breaks in ſweet ſounds the willing air, 


And with her own breath fans the Fire 
Which her bright eyes do firſt inſpire; 
What reaſon canthat Loye conttoul, 


Which more than one way courts the ſoul ? 
| | D 4 


Ss 


40 Porns, 
So whenaflathof Ligtning falls 


On our Abodes, the danger calls I 

- For humane Aid, which hopes the Flame BL 

Toconquer, though from Heaven ict came : D 

But if the Winds with that conſpire, 

Men ſtrive not, but deplorethe Fire, F 

Sa 

To: Amorett. y 

Air, thatyon may truly know - 

What you unto Thirfs owe, I 

I will tell you how I do - 
Sachariſſalove and 'yvu, 
Joy ſalutes me when I ſec n 
My bleſt eyes 0n Amorett : Þ 
But with wonder Fam ſtrook V 


W hen I on the othet took, 


upon ſeveral occaſions, 4 
If (weet Amoret comphins, 
I have ſenſe of all her paitsz 


Bur for Sachari([a 1 
Do not only Grieve, but Die, 


All that of my ſelf is mine 
Lovely Amoret is thine; 
Sachariſſa's captive fain 


Would untie his ironchain, 


And thoſe ſcorching Beams to ſhun 
Tothy gentler ſhadow run: 
If the ſoul had free EleQion 
To diſpoſe of her affeQion, 
I wouldnot thus long haveborn 
Haughty Sachariſ/a's ſcorn ; 
But 'tis ſure ſome power aboye, 
Which controuls our Will inLove, 


42 Poems, 


If not Love, a frong deſire 


Tocreate and ſpread that Fire 
In my Breaft, ſolicites me 
Beauteous Amoret, for thee, 


"Tis Amazement, more than Love 
Which her radiant eyes do move; 
If leſs ſplendor wait on thine, 
Yet they ſo benignly ſhine, | 


Iwould turn my dazelled fight 
Tobehold their milder light, 
But as hard 'tis to deſtroy 
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oy 
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That high Flame, as to enjoy 5 
Which, how eaſily I may.do 

Heaven ( as eafily ſcal'd) does know, 
Amoret, as {weet and good 
As.the moſt delicious Food, 


oY ''» I ay 
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upon ſeveral occaſions. 43 


Which but taſted does impart 
Lifeand gladneſs to the heart, 
Sachariſſa's beauties Wine, 

W hich to madneſs doth incline g 
Such a Liquor as no Brain 

That is mortal can ſuſtain, 
Scarce canI to Heaven excuſe 
That Devotion which IT uſe 

Unto that adored Dame z 

For *tis not unlike the fame 
Which I thither ought to ſend : 
So that if it could take end 
'Twould to Heaven it ſelf be due 
To ſucceed her, and not you, 
Who already have of me 


All that's not Idolatry , 


Which though not-ſo fierce a Flame 
Is longerlike to be the ſame, 


44 Porws, 


Then ſmile on me, and Iwillprove, 
Wonderis ſhorterliv'd than Love, 


On the bead of a Stag. 


CO we ſome antick Hero's ſtrength 


\ Learn by his Launces weight and length z 
As theſe vaſt beams expreſs the beaſt, 
Whoſe ſhady brows alive they ;dreſt ; 
Such game, while yer the world was new, 
The mighty Nimrod did purſue, 

What Huntſman of our feeble Race, 

Or Dogs dare ſuch a Monſter chaſe? 
Reſembling with each blow he ſtrikes 
The charge of a whole Troop of Pikes. 

| Ofertile Head, which every year 

Could ſuch acrop of wonder bear ! 
 Fheteeming earth didnever bring 
Soſoon, ſo heard, ſo huge a thing z 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


Which might it never have been caft, 

Each years growth added to the laft, 

Theſe lofty Branches had ſapply'd 

The Earths bold Sons, prodigious Pride; 
Heaven with theſe Engines had beenſcal'd, 
When Mountains heap'd on Monntains fail'd, 


To a Lady in a Garden. 
Ees not my Love how Time reſumes 
The Glory which he lent theſe Flowers ; 
Though none ſhould taſte of their perfames, 
Yet muſt they live but ſome few hours, 
Time what we forbear deyours, 


Had Helley or th'Egyptian Queen, 

Been nere ſo thrifty of their Graces, 

Thoſe Beauties muſt at length have been 
The ſpoil of Age which &ads aut faces 

lathe moſt retired places, 


4.6 | Porms, 


Should ſome malignant Planer bring N 
A barren drought, or ceaſeleſs Shower Fo 
| Upon the Autumn or the Spring, W 
And ſpare us neicher Fruit nor Flower, Tl 
Winter would not ſtay an hour, Nt 
Could the reſolve of Loves neglet a 
Preſerve you from the violation - 
Of coming years, then more reſpect mt 
Were due to ſo Divine a faſhion, 'o 
Nor would I indulge my paſhon, - 

U 

The Miſers ſpeech in a Maſque. Be 

Alls of this Mettal flack'd Aclanta's pace W 
And on the Amorous Youth beſtow'd the Race s Y Un 


Fenns, the Nymphs mind meaſuring by her own, 


Whom the rich ſpoils of Cities overthrown 
Had proſtrated to Mars, could well adviſe 


Th adventurous Lover how to gain the prize : 


ET Not 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 
Nor leſs may Fupiter to Gold aſcribe, 
For when he turn'd himſelf into a Bribe 
Who can blame Dane, or the brazen Tow'r, 
That they with-ſtood not that Almighty ſhow'r £ 
Never till then, did Love make Fove put on | 

A Form more bright, and Nobler than his own; 
Nor were it juſt would he reſume thar ſhape 

That ſlack Devotion ſhould his Thunder ſcape, 
'Twas not Revenge for griev'd Apollo's. wrong 
Thoſe Afles ears on Mids's Temples hung, 

But fond Repentance of his happy wiſh, 

Becauſe his Meat grew Metral like his Diſh, 
Would Bacchas bleſs me ſo, I'deconſtant hold 
Unto my wiſh, and dye Creating Gold, 


47 


48 Porgns, 


Or the friendſbip betwixt two Ladies. 
Ell me Lovely loving Pair, 
Why ſo kind, and ſo ſevere 7 
Why ſo careleſs of our care, 
Oaly to your ſelves ſo dear * 


- 


By this cunning change of hearts, 
You thepower of Love controul, 
While the Boys deluded Darts, 
Can arrive at neither ſoul, 


For in vain $0 either Breaſt 

Scill beguiled Lovecoes come, 
Where he finds a forreign Gueſt, 
Neither of your hearts at home. 


Debtors thus with like deſign, 
Whea they never mean to pay, 


upon ſeveral oecafions, 4.9 
That they may the Law decline, | 
| To ſome friend tnaktall away, 


Not the ſilver Doves that flie, 
Yoakt in Citharea's Car 
Not the wings that lift ſo high, 


And convey her Son fo far, 


Are ſo Lovely, Sweet, and Fair, 
Or do more ennoble Love, 

Ate ſo choicely tnatche a pair, 
Orwith more conſent do moye, 


— 


Of ber Chamber. 


Hey taſte of death that do at Heaveiartive, , 
But we this Patadiſe approach alive. 
Inſtead of Death the dart of Loye does fttike; 
And renders all within theſe walls alike: 
E 
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The high in Titles, and the Shepheard here 
Forgets his Greatneſs, and forgets his Fear: 

All ſtand amaz'd, and gazing on the fair, 
Loſethought of what themſelves, or others are 
Ambitionloſe, and have no other ſcope, 


Save Carliſles favour to imploy their hope, 


The Thracian could (though all thoſe tales were tru 


Thebold Greeks tell) no greater wonders do ; 
Before his feet, ſo Sheep and Lions lay 

Fearleſs and wrathleſs, while they heard him play ; 
The Gay, the Wile, the Gallant, and the Grave, 
Subdu'd alike, all, but one paſhon have: 

No worthy mind but finds in hers there is 
Something proportion'd to the rule of his: 

Whilſt ſhewith cheerful bur impartial grace, 
(Born for no one, but.to delight the race 

Of men) like Phzbus, ſo divides herlighr, 


And warms us, that, ſhe ſtoops not from her height, 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


— 


Of lowing at firſt ſight. 
Ot caring to obſerve the Wind, 
Or the new Sea explore, 
Snatcht from my (elf, how far behind, 
| Already I behold the ſhoar, 


May not a thouſand dangers ſleep 
In the ſmooth boſome of this deep *? 
No: 'tis ſo Rockleſs and ſo Clear, 
That the rich botrom does appear 
Pay'd all with pretious things not torn 


From ſhipwrackt, veſſels, tut there born, 


Sweerneſs, Truth, and every Grace; 
Which time andufe are wont to teach, 
Theeye may ina moment reach, 

And read diſtinQly in her face. 
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Some other Nymph with Colours faint, 


And penſil {low may Cupid paint, 


Anda weak heart in time deſtroy g 


She hasa ſtamp, and prints the Boy, 


Can with a ſingle look inflame 
Thecoldeſt Breaſt, the rudeſt tame, 


/ 

The Self baniſhed. : 

T is not that I love you leſs , 
than when before.your feet I lay : 1 
Put to prevent the ſad encreaſe . 
1 


Of hopeleſs Love, I keep away, 


In vain (alas) forevery thing 


Which I have known belong to you, 


Your Form does to my Fancy bring, 


And makes wy old wounds bleed anew, 
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Who in the Spring from the new Sun, 


Already has a Feavyer got, 


| Too late begins thoſe ſhafts to ſhun, 
Which Phebus through his veins has ſhor, 


Too late he would the pain aſſwage, 
And to thick ſhadows does retires 


About with him he bears the rage, 
Andinhis tainted bloud the Fire, 


But vow'd I have, and never muſt 


Your baniſht ſervant trouble you 


For if I break, you may miſtruſt 


The vow I made to love you too, 


TM _— ———  —  — —  —— —_ 


SONG. 


CN ——_— _ -—— — _ 


O lovely Roſe, 
Tell her that waſtes her time and me, 
E 3 That 


That now ſhe knows 


When I reſemble her to thee, 
How ſweet and fair ſhe ſeems to be, 


Tell her that's young, 

And ſhuns to have her Graces ſpy'd, 
That hadſt thou ſprung 

In Deſarts, where no men abide, 


| Thou muſt have uncommended dy'd. 


Small is the worth . 
Of Beauty from the light retir'd; 
\ Bidher come forth, 
Suffer her ſelf to be deſtr'd, 

And not bluſh ſo to be admir'd, 


Then die, that ſhe, 


The commonfate of all things rare, 


May read inthee 
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How ſmall a part of time they ſhare, 


That are ſo wondrous ſweet and fair, 


Thirſis, Galatea. 
Th a lately Ton Silver Thames did ride, 
; A Sad Galatza on the Bank I ſpy'd : 


Such was her look as ſorrow taught to ſhine, 


And thus ſhe grac'd me with a voice Divine, 


Gal. You that can tune your ſounding ſtrings ſo well 
Of Ladies Beauties, and of Love to tell ; 


Once change your Note, and let your Lutereport 
Thejuſteſt grief that ever touche the Courr, 


Th, Fair Nymph, I have in your Delighes no ſhare, 


Nor ought to be concerned in your care: 


Yet would I ſing, if I your ſorrows knew, 
And to wy aid inyoke no Muſe bur you : 


E 4 
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Gal. Hear then, and ler your ſong angment our pricf, 
Which is ſo great, a8notto wiſh relief: 
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She that had all which Nature gives or Chance, 
Whom Forune joyn'd with Virtue to advance, 
To all the joyes this Iſland could afford 

The greateſt M iſtrifs, and. the kindeſt Lord : 
Who with the Royal mixt ber Noble bloud, 
And in high Grace with G/oriang ſtood, 

Her Bounty,Sweetnefs, Beauty, Goodneſs, ſuch, 


That nonee're thought her happineſs tog much: 


So well inclin'd her favours to confer, 

And kind toall, as Heaven had been to her, 
The Virgins part, the Mother, and the Wife, 
So well ſhe acted inthis ſpan of life, 

Thar though few years: (too few alas ) thetold, 
She ſeem'd inall things bur in Beauty old, 

| As unripe Fruit, whoſe verdant ſtalks do cleave 
Eloſe to the Tree, which grieves no leſs toleave 


The 


Th 
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'F The ſmiling peadant which adarng herfo, 
And until Autumn, an the Bough ſhould grow : 


So ſeem'd her youthful ſoul not eaſily forc'r, 


Or from ſo fair, ſo ſweet a ſeat divorc'r, 


Her fate at once did haſty ſeem and flow, 


Art once too cruel and unwilling too, 
Th, Under how hard a E-w'are Mortals born ? 
Whom now we enyy we anon muſt mourn: 


What Heavenſets higheſt, and ſeems moft to prize, 


Is ſoon remoyet-from our wondring eyes : 


But ſince theSifters didſo ſoon untwine 


ſo fair a Thread,1'Il ftrive to-piece the line, 


Vouchfate fa&Nymph to let me know the Dame, 
And to the Manſes V'il'commend her name, 


Make the wide Countrey eccho to your moan; 


Theliſtning Treesand fayage'Mountains groan : 


What Rocks /not'moved when the deathis ſung 


Ofone {o good, fo loyely, and ſo-young ? 


"Twas 
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Gal. "Twas Hamilton whom I had nam'd befo, 
But naming her, Grief lets me ſay no more. 


h—_— 


The Battel of the Summer-Iſlands. 
Cant. I. 


What Fruits they have, and how Heaven ſmiles * 
Upon thoſe late diſcovered Iſles, 


' A Idme Bellona while the dreadful Fight 
Betwixt a Nation and two Whales I write : 

Seas ſtain'd with goar, Iſing, advent'rous toyl, 
And how theſe Monſters did diſarm an Iſle. 

Bermudas wall'd with Rocks, who does not know 
That happy Ifland where huge Lemons grow, 
And Orange trees which Golden Fruit do bear, 
Th'Heſperian Garden boaſts of none ſd fair? 
Where ſhining Pearl, Coral, and many a pound 


On the rich Shore, of Amber-greece is found : 
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helofry Cedar which to Heaven aſpires, 
he Prince of Trees is fewel for their Fires: 
he ſmoak by which their loaded ſpits do turn, 
Wor incenſe might, on Sacred Altars burn, 
heir private Roofs on od'rous Timber born, 
Such 35 might Palaces for Kings adorn : 
he (weet Palmettas, anew Bacchus yield 
ith Leaves as ample as the broadeft ſhield : 
Under the ſhadow of whoſe friendly Boughs 
hey ſic carowling, where their Liquor grows: 
igsthere unplanted through the Fields do grow, 
Suchas fierce Cato did the Romans ſhow, 
ith the rare fruit inviting them to ſpoil 
Carthage the Miſtriſs of fo rich a ſoil: 
The naked Rocks are not unfruitful there, 
Pat at ſome conſtant ſeaſons every year, 
Their barren tops with luſcious Food abound, 


And with.the eggs of various Fowls are crown'd : 


Tobacco 
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Tobacco is the worſt of things which they 

To Engliſh Land-lotds as their Tribute pay: 

Such is the Mould that the Bleſt- Tenant feeds 
On precious Fruits, and pays his Rent in Weeds: 
( With candid Plantines, and the jucy Pine, 

< On choiceſt Melons and ſweet Grapes they dine, 
(And with Potatoes fat their wanton Swine: 
Nature theſe Cates withſuch a laviſh hand 

Pours out among them, that our courſer Land 
Taſtes of that bounty, and does Cloth return, 
Which not for Warmth, but Ornament is worn: 
For the kind Spring which but ſalutes us here 
Inhabits there, and courts them all the year: 
Ripe Fruits and blofſoms on the ſame Trees live, 
At once they promiſe what at once they give, 

So ſweet the Air, ſo moderate the Clime, 

None ſickly lives, or dies before his time. 

Heaven ſure has kept this fpot of earth uncurſt 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


o ſhew how all things were Created firſt, 


he tardy plants in ourcold Orchards plac'd, 


eſerve their Fruits for the next ages taſte: 


There a ſmall grain in ſome few Moneths will be 


MK frm, a. lofty, and a ſpacious Tree: 
he Palma Chriſti, and the fair Papeh, 
ow but a ſeed ( preventing Natures law ) 
half the Circle of the haſty year 
Project a ſhade, and lovely fruits do wear 
Ind as their Trees in ourdall Region ſer 
But faintly grow, and no perfeRion get 
Soin this Northern Tract our hoarſer Throats 
tter untipe andill-conftrained notes, 
here the ſupporter of the Poets ſtyle, 
hebus on them eternally does ſmile, 
) how 1 long my careleſs Limbs dolay 
nder the Plantanes ſhade, and all the day 


With am'cous Airs my fancy entertain, 


Invoke 
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Invoke the Muſes, and improve my vein ! 
No paſſion there inmy free breaſt ſhould move, 
+ None but theſweet arid beſt of paſſions Love : 
ThereihileTfing, if gentle Lovebe by 
T hat tunes my Lute, and winds the Strings ſo high, 
With the ſweet ſound of Sachariſſa's name, 
I'll make theliſtning Savages grow tame, 
But while I do theſe pleaſing dreams indite, 
Lam diverted ftom the promis'd fight; 


—— 
Qu 


— 


Canto I I. 


Of their alatm, aud how their Foes 
Diſcovered were, this Canto ſhows, 
Hough Rocks ſo high about this Iſland riſe, 
| That well they may the numi'rous Turk defpiſe 
Yet isno hutnane fate exempt from fear her 
Which ſhakes their hearts, while through che Iſle che 
A 
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A laſting noiſe, as horrid and as loud 

As Thunder makes, before it breaks the Cloud, 
Threedays they. dread this murmur, ere they know 
From what blind cauſe th*unwonted ſound may grow: 
Atlength Two Monſters of unequal fize, 


Hard by the ſhoar a Fiſher-man eſpies, 


Two mighty Whales, which ſwelling Seas had toſts 
And left them priſoners on the rocky Coaſt, 


One as a Mountain vaſt, and with her came 


ACubnot much inferior to his Dame : 


Here in a Pool among the Rocks engag'd, 

They roar'd like Lions, caught in toyls and rag'd: 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore 
Had ſeen the likelie murdered on the ſhore, 

By the wild fury of ſome Tempeſt caſt 

The fate of ſhips and ſhipwrackt mento taſtes 

As careleſs Dames whom Wine and Sleep betray 


To frantick dreams their Infants overlay : 
39 
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So there ſometimes the raging Ocean fails, 
And her own brood expoſes, when the. Whales 


Againſt ſharp Rocks like reeling veſſels quaſht, Pil 
Though hugeas Mounrains,are in pieces daſht ; Tt 
Along the ſhore their dreadful Limbs lie ſcatter'd, Nt 
Like Hills with Earthquakes ſhaken,torn & ſhatter'd:Þ W 
Hearts ſure of Braſs they had, who tewpted firſt, '} A 
Rude Seas that ſpare not what themſelyes have narſt- 
The welcome news through all the Nation ſpread,-iþ S! 
Toſudden joy and-hope converts theirdread. V 

W hart lately was their publique terror, they W 
Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey; P 
Diſpoſe already of th'untaken ſpoil, t 
Andas the purchaſe of their future toil, , 
(Theſe ſhare the Bones, and they divide the Oyl; 

| 


So was the Huntſman by the Bear oppreſt, 
Whoſe Hide he ſold before he caught the Beaſt, 


They 
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They man their Boats.and all their young men artn 
WithWhatſoever may the Monſters harm, 
Pikes, Holberts, Spits and Darts that wound o far, 


The Tools of Peace, and Inſtruments of War: 


Now was the time for vig'rous lads to ſhew 


What Love or Honour could invite them to 


A goodly Theater where Rocks are round 


With revetend age, and loyely Laſſes crown'd: 
Such was the Lake which held this dreadful pair 
Within the bounds of Noble Warwicks ſhare: 
Warwick bold Earl, than which no Title bears 


A greater ſound among our Brittiſh Peers 


And'worthy he the memory to renew, 


The Fate and Honour to that Title due 3 


Whoſe brave adventhres have transferr'd his name; 


And through the new world ſpread his growing Fame, 


Bur how they foughr, and what their yalour gain dy 
Shall in aiother Canto be contain 'd, 


F Cantg 
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Canto. III. 


The bloudy fight, ſucceſsleſs toyl, 
And how the Fiſhes ſack d the Tſle, 


He Boat which on the firſt aſſault did go 
Struck with a harping Iron the younger Foe; 
Who when he felt his ſide ſo rudely goar'd 
Loud as the Sea that nourifht him he roar'd ; 
As a broad Bream to pleaſe ſome curious taſte, 
While yer alive in boyling water caſt, 
Vext with unwonted heat, boyls, flings about 
The ſcorching Braſs, and hurls the Liquor out: 
Sowith the barbed Javeling ſtung, he raves, 
And ſcourges with his tail the ſuffering waves: 
'Like Spencer's T. alus with his iron Aail, | 
| Hethreatensruine with his pondrous Tail; 
ig 4 Diſſolvins 


[i 
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Diſſolving-at one ſtroke the battered Boar, 
And down the Men falldrenched in the Moat: 
With every fittce encountet they are forc't 


To quit their Boats, and fare like men unhors'd. 


The bigger Whalelike ſome huge Cartack lay, 


Which wanteth Sea-room, with her foes to play; 


Slowly ſhe ſwims, and when provok'd ſhe woo'd 
Advance her tail, her Head ſalutes the Mudd, 


The ſhallow water doth her foree infringe, 


And rendets vain her tails imperuous ſwinge, 


The ſhining ſteel her tender ſides receive; 


And there like Bees they all cheir weapons leave, 
This ſees the Cub, and does himſelf oppoſe 
Betwixt lis cumbred Mother and her Foes : 


With deſperate courage he receives her wounds, 
And Men and Boats his aQiive tail confounds, 

Their Forces-joyn'd, the Seas with Billows fill; 
And make a Tempeſt chough the Winds be ftyul, 
F 2 


Now 
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Now would the men with half their hoped prey 

Be well content, and wiſh this Cub away: 

Their wiſh they have, he co direct his Dam 

Unto the Gip through which they thither came, 
Before her ſwims, and quits the hoſtile Lake, 

A pris'ner there, but for his Mothers ſake, 

She by the Rocks compell'd to ſtay behind, 

Is by the vaſtneſs of her bulk confin'd. 

They ſhoutfor joy, and now on her alone 
Their fury falis, and all their Darts are thrown, 
Their Launces ſpent; one bolder than thereſt 


Her oily fide deyours both blade and heff, 
And there his Steel the bold Bermudian left, 
Courage thereſt from his example take, 

- Andnow they change the colour of the Lake : 
Bloud flows in Rivers from her wounded fide, 


Asif hey would prevent the tardy Tide; 


With his broad ſword provok'd the duggiſh Beaſt: | 


= Tt i» al owt mc: 
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upon ſeveral occaſions 69 


And raiſe the Flaud tothatpropitious height, 

As might convey her from this fatal ſtreight. 

She ſwims in bloud, aad bloud does ſpouting throw 
To Heaven,that Heaven mens cruelcies might knows 
Their fixed Javelins in her ſides ſhe wears, 

And on her back a grove of Pikes appears, 

You would have thought had you the Monſter (een 
Thus dreſt, ſhe had another Ifland been: 

Roaring ſhe tears the Air with ſuch a noiſe, 

(As well reſembled the confpiring voice 

Of routed Armies, when the Field is won ) » 

Toreach the ears of her efcaped Son, 

He (thoogh a-League removed from the Fae ) 
Haſtes to her aid, the pious Trojan {o 

NegleQting.for Creuſas life his own, 

Repeats the dangers of the burning Town 

The men amazed, bluſh to ſee the ſeed 

Ot Monſters,” humane Piety exceed, | 

F 3 
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Well proyes this kindne(s what the Grecians ſung, 
That Loves bright Mothet from the Oceanfprung. - | Vx 
Their courage drops, and hapeleſs now they will: © 'Þ G 
For compoſition with gh'ungonquer Bibs 'vA 

So ſhetheir weapons would zeſtore again) © HA 
Through Rocks they d hewher paſſageitoghe tnain.:. ' | 
But how inſtructed in eagh others mind, ... 2:6 - 
Or what.commerce can men. with Moniſtets find 2: 1) 
Not dating 'to approach'their wognded Foe; 1 
Whom her couragious Soft protafted gr! | 
They charge their Muskets} and . with. hot defire : 
Of fellrevenge, renew the Fight wich Bire, m KC 
Standing aloofwith Lead they bruife rhe.ſcales, c 
And tear the flelh of the incenſed Wha: 2 | 

Bur no ſuccels their gerce &rideavonrsfound, 

Nor this way could they giye one faral waund, 

Now to their Fort they Xe about toiſend:: TY 

For the loud Engins whicl-their Ifle-defend. 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


— 


But what-thoſe pieces fram'd to batter walls 
Would have effefted on thoſe mighty Whales, 
Great Neptune will not have us know, who ſends 
A Tideſo high, that it relieves his friends, 


— — 


— — 
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Eace babling Muſe, 
Idare not ſing what you indite 


Her eyes refuſe 


To read the paſſion which they write ; 


She ſtrikes my Lure, bur if ic ſound, 


Threatens to hurl it on the ground: 
And Inoleſs her anger dread, 


While ſome fierce Lion does embrace 
His breathleſs Corps, and licks his Face ; 
| F 4 


Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead, 


71 


And thus they parted with exchange of harms ; 
Much bloud the Monſters loſt, and they their Arms, 


— ———— 


Wrapt 
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Wrapt up in ſilent fear he lies, 


Torn all in pieces if he cries, or ©. 

| | : —bw 
Of Love. | | Bxc 

' A Ngerin haſty words or blows, Bu 
It ſelf diſcharges on our foes. Ar 

And ſorrow too finds ſome relief, fy 
In tears which wait upon our grief ; Pit 
So every paſſion, byt fond Loye, | W 
Unto its own redreſs does move. —— By 
But that alone the wretch inclines Ea 
To what preyents his own deſigns ; | Ct 


Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 


Diſordre?, tremble, fawn and creep, of 
Poftures which render him deſpis'd, A 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. : Pr 
For Women born to be controul'd Be 


Stoop to the forward and the bold, 


TEST 
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\BAﬀecR the haughty and the proud, : | 
I The gay, thefrollick, and the loud ; 

- | Who firſt the gen'rous ſteed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling, did ſalute the Beaſt , 

But with high Coyrage, Life, and Force 
Approaching tam'd th'nnruly Horſe, 
lowiſely we the wiſer Eoft 
Pitty, ſuppoſing them oppreſt 
With Tyrants force, whoſe Lawis Will, 

By which they govern, ſpoiland kill 3 
Each Nymph bur maderately fair, . 

Commands with no leſs Rigor here, | 

Should ſome brave Turk that walks among - 
His Twenty Lafles bright and young, 

And beckens to the willing Dame 
Preferr'd to quench his preſent Flame, 

Behold as many Gallants here, 
With Modeſt guiſe, and Silent fear, 
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All to one Femal Idol bend, 


Whilſt her high pride does ſcarce deſcend 


Tomark their folkes, he would ſweat 

That theſe her guard of Eunuchs were ; 

And that a more Majeſtique Queen, 

Or humbler ſlaves he had not ſetn. | 
All this with indignation ſpoke, 

In vainI ftrugled with the yoke 

Of mighty Lovethat conquering look, 

When next behel'likeNightning ſtrook 

My blafted ſoul, andmademebow 

Lower than thoſe Tpitied now, 
Sothe tall Stag upon the brink 

Of ſome ſmooth Stream about to drink, 

| Surveying there is armed Head, 

With ſhame remembers that he fled 

The ſcorned Dogs, reſolves totry 


The combar next, bur ifrheir cry 
'A 


inyades 
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'Elovaces again his trembling.ear;” : '- 
He ſtraight reſumes his woared cate, 
Leaves the untaſted Spring behind,” 
And wing'd with fear, out-flies rhewind, - 
. Fo Phillss;; 
Þ Hillis, why ſhould we dehy : 
Pleaſures ſhorter then the day 2 


—”" 


Could we ( which wenever can J 
Stretch our lives beyond theit ſpin, *" 

Beauty like a thadow hes, 

And our youth beforeus dies; 

Or would youthand Beauty Ray; '-* ; 
Love has wings; and\yillaway, 

Love has ſwifter wings than Time ; 

Change in Love to-Heaven does climb. 

Gods thar never change their {tare, 


NY Vary oft their Love'and Hate; / 


Phillis, 
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Phills, tothis Truth we owe, 
Allthe love betwixt us Two: 
Let not you and I require, 
What has been our paſt deſire, 

. On what Shepherds you haveſmil'd, 
Or what Ny mphs I have beguil'd, 
Leaveitto the Planets to, 

What we ſhall hereafter do 3 
For the joys we now may prove, 
Take advice of preſent Love, 


To Phillis. 
Hillis, *twas Love that injur'd you, 
And on that Rock your Thirfis threw, 

Who for proud Celia could have dyd, 

Whilſt you no leſs accus'd his pride, 

Fond Love his darts at random throws, 

And nothing ſprings from what he ſows, 


upon ſeveral occaſions; 


rom foes diſcharg'd as often meet 
he ſhining points of Arrows fleet 


Inthe wide Air creating Fire, 


5 ſouls that joyn in one defire, 

Love made thelovely Yenus burn 
Ia vain, and for the cold yquth mourn, 
ho the purſute of churliſh Beaſts, 
Preferr'd to fleeping on her Breaſts, 


Love makes ſo many hearts the prize, 


df the bright Carli/les conquering eyes, 
Which ſhe regards no more than they, 
he tears of leſſer Beauties weigh : 
$0 have Iſeen the loſt Clouds pour, - 4 
Into the Sea a uſeleſs ſhower, 
ind the vext Sailors curſe the rain, 
vr which poar Shepherds pray'din vain, 


hen Ph;ll;s, ſince our paſhons are- . — 
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vyern'd by chance, and not the care --- | + 1 did gy 
0 But 
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But ſport of Heaven,-which takes delight 
Tolook upon this Parthian flight 

Of Love, ſtillflying or inchaſe, 


Never encountring face to face, 

No more to love we'll facrifice, 

But to the beſt of. Deities ; 

Andlet our hearts which Love diſjoyn'd, 
By his kind Motherhe combin'd, 


SONG. 


| WW Hile Iliſten'to thy voice, 
( Chloris ) 1feel my life decay, 
That powerful noiſe 
Calls my flirting ſoul away, 
« Oh ſuppreſs that Magick ſound, 
- Which deſtroys withone a wound ! 


” ” 
w ti» —— 


upon ſeveral octaſions. 
exce Chloris peace, or ſinging die... 
That together you and:1, 
To Heaven may go, 
For all we know, F 
f what the Bleſſed do above 
s, that they Sing, and that they Love, 


Y CE FI" 
ms, —— 


SONG. 
Tay Phebus, ſtay, 


The world to which you flieſo faſt, 
Conveying day 


_ 


From us to them, can pay your haſte, 
With no ſuch obje&, nor ſalute your riſe 
ith no ſuch wonder as de Mornay's eyes3 


Well does this prove, 

heerror of thoſe antique Books.” 
Which made you moye, - 

out the world , her charming Looks 
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Would fix your beams, and makeit ever day, As 
Did not the rowling Earth ſnatch her away, Ani 


_—_— — 


To Amorett. - 


AM* the Milky way, | F 


Fram'd of many nameleſs ftars, Wi 
Theſmooth Rream where none can ſay, To 
Hethis drop to that prefers; h ] 

4} 


Amoret, my lovely Foe, 


A 
Tellme where thy ſtrength does lie, - 
Where the power that charms us ſo, 4 
Tn thy Soul or in thy Eye 2 p 
By that ſnowy neck alone, | 
Or thy Grace in Motiqgfeen,. .,.. -:- 12 ©: 280 


No ſuch wonders could be done: ov 2: d (0) 
Yet gby Waſte is ſtraight and clean, . +1 2 | 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


As Cupids ſhaft, or Hermes rod ; 
And o__ too, as either God: | 


L — — 


—{ _ OC ._ Sa. th. a. th. 


To my Lord f F land. 


_—_— Hollandleats,and with him Falkland YOCS, 
1-— Who hears chis rold,znd does nor firaight ſuppole 
We ſend the Gracesand the Moſes forth, 
To.civilize;/ and to inſtru the North 2 

Not that theſe :otnarnefits' make ſwords leſs ſharp; 
Apollo bears as well his Bow as: Harp ; 
And though he be the Patron of rliat Spring, 


He courage had:t9-gaard' th'invaded Throne 
Of Fove, and caſt th'ambitions Giants down» 
Ah (noble Friend); with what impatience all 


-'YThat know thy worth, and kngw how prodigat 
' YOf thy greac Saul thou axe, longing ta twiſt 
Bays with that Ivy, which {© early kift 

G 


8 . \Posms; 


Thy youthful Temples, wich what horror we 
Think on the blind events of wat and thee ?-' 7! 
To Fateexpoſing that all-knowing breaſt, 
Among the thiong as cheaply 25 thereſt : 
Where Oaks and Brambles (ifctheCops be burn'd) 
Confounded lie co the-ſame.Aſhes thin'd! © */ 
S» me happy windiover the Oceanblow' ! 
This Tempeſt yet; which: fights otic Ind {oz 
Guarded with ſhips,. and-all the Sea otir own, 
From Heaven this:miſchief on our heads is thrown: | 
In a late dream the Cegijus of this Land, 
Amaz'd,.I ſaw, like the fair Hebrew ftand; 
W hen firſt ſhefelr the Twins begiitrejar, - -« 
And fourid her womb the ſeat of Civil war: - 
Inclin'd to whoſe tlief; and withipreſage 
Of berter forthne forthe preſent age, 
Heaven fends quoth L/this diſcord for our good, - 
To warm, perhaps;*bur-not ro waſte our bloud, 
| To 


#pon ſeveral occaſions. $3 


Toraiſe ont drooping ſpirits, grown the ſcorn 


Of our proud neighbours, who e're long ſhall mourn, 


(Though now they joy inour expeRed harms) 


We had occiſion to reſume our Arms, 


A Lion ſowith ſelf-provoking ſmart, + 


His rebel tail ſcourging his Nobler pare; 


Calls up his: courage, then begins to roat;' 
And charge his aa) thought him mad before, : 


— 


| 'F or drinking of Healtbs. 


Ec Bruits and Vegetals, that cannot think, 


- So far as drought andnature urges, 'drink ; 


Amore indulgent Miſtriſs guides our ſprights, 


Reaſon, that dares beyond our appetites, 
She would our Care as well as Thirſt redreſs, 


And with Divinity rewards excels 5 
Deſerted. Ariadve thus ſuyply'd, 
Didperjur'd Theſeus cruelty detide, 
CG 3 
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Bacchus imprac'd from her exalted thoughe 
Baniſh'd the man, her paſſion, :and his fault 5. 
Bacchus and Phebas are by Fove ally'd, 

And each by others timely heat ſupply'd : 

All that the Grapes owe to his ripening fires, 

Is paid in numbers which their juyce inſpires, 
Wine fills the veins, and healths are underſtood, 
To give our Friends a Title toour Blood: 
Whonaming me, doth warm his courage fo, 
Shews for my ſake whar his bold hand would do. 


rm n—n———n—— 


— 


On my Lady W{eabella playing on the Lnte. 


Uch moving ſounds, from ſuch a careleſs ouch, 
So unconcern'd her [elf, and we ſo much ! 
What Artis this, that with ſo lictle pains 
Tranſports us thns, and o'r our ſpirit reigns ? 

The trembling ſtrings about her fingers crow'd, 


And cell cheir joy forevery kiſsaloud : 


Small 


>= ww nv =” If +” ww Ro. 
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Small force thereneeds to makethem tremble ſo, 

Touch't by that hand who would not tremble too £ . 
Here Love takes ſtand, and while ſhe charms theear, 
Empries his quiver on the liſtning Deer; 

Muſick ſo ſoftens and difarms the mind, 

That not an Arrow does refiſtance find, 

Thus the fair Tyrant celebrates the prize, 

And acts her ſelf the triumph of her eyes; 

So Nero once, with Harp in hand ſurvey'd 

His flaming Rome, and as it burnt he playd, 


- ——_—_l_ — _—_—_C 


To a Lady ſinging a Song of his 
Compoſing. 


Hloris your (elf you ſo excel 
When you vouchſafe to breath my thou3hr, 

That like a ſpirit with this ſpell 

Of my own teaching Tam caught, 

a G 3 That 


— 


B86 Porms, 
That Eagles fate, and mine are one, 
Which on the ſhaft that made himdie, 


Eſpy'd a feather of his own w:=-ied 

Wherewith he wont to ſoar ſo high, | ol 
Had Eccho with ſo fiveet a grace, "0! : 

Narciſſus loud complaints return'd, - | 
Nor for reflexion of his face, | Tc 
But of his voice the Boy had burn'd, Ti 
RE Ar 
Dc 
Of the marriage of the Dwarfs, Ne 
N Efign or chance makes others wive, He 

G But Naturedid this Match contrive ; 

Ewe might as well haye Adam fled, Ah 


As ſhe deny'd her little Bed 
To him, for whom Heayen ſeem'd to frame, 


And meaſure out this qnly Dame, 


j | LL 
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Thrice happy is that humble pair 


BBeneath the level of all cares 

| BOver whoſe heads thoſe Arrows flic 
of fad diſtruſt and jealouſie ; 
Securedin as high excream, 

As if the world held none but them, 


Tohim the faireſt Nymphs do ſhow 
Like moving Mountains opt with ſnow.; 


And every Man a Polipheme 


Does to his Galatea ſeem ; 


None may preſume her faith to prove, 


He profers Death that proffers Love, 


Ah ( Chloris ) that kind nature thus 
From all the world had ſeyer'd us, 


Creating for our ſelyes us two, 


As Love has me for only you, 
G 4 
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———— 


Lowes farewell, 


Reading thepath to Nobler ends, 
' © Along farewel to Lovel gave; 
Reſoly'd my Countrey and my Friends 
All chat remain'd of me ſhould haves 5 
And this Reſolveno mortal Dane, 
None bur thoſe eyes could have-o Thrown, 
The Nymph, I dare nor, need not name, 
So high, ſolike her ſelf alone. 
Thus the tall Oak which now aſpires 
Above the fear of private Fires, 
Grown and deſign'd for nobler we, * 
Not to make warm, but build the houſe, 
Though from our meaner flames ſecure, 


Myſtthat which falls from Heaven indure, 
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ttt. a S— 


From a Child. 


6a. ab 


\ Madarw, 


S in ſome Climes the warmer Sun 


Makes it full Summer e're the Spring's begun, 


And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load, 
Before our Yiolers dare look abroad : 

'Þ So meaſure not” by any- common Uſe, 

The early Loy& your brighter eyes produce 
When lately your fair handin womans weed, 
Wrap't my glad head, Iwiſh't me ſo indeed, 
That haſty time might never make me grow 


Our of thoſe favours you afford me now z 

That I might ever ſuch indulgence find, 

And you not bluſh, or think your ſelf roo kind, 
Who now I fear while I theſe joys expreſs, 


Begin to think how you may make themleſs 


go | Por M $,\ To 
The ſoand of Love makes your ſoft heart afraid, 
And guard it ſelf, though bat a Child invade, 


And innocently at your white breaft throw 
A Dart as white, a Ball of new faln ſnow, 


Qua— _ 


On a Girdle. | 


Hat which her ſlender waſte confin'd, 


| Shall now my.joyful Temples bind ; | \ 
No Monarch but would give his Crown : 

His Arms might do what this has dene, 4 

| n 

It was my Heavens extreameſt Sphear, W 

The Pale which held chat lovely Dear At 

My Joy, my Grief, my Hope, my Love, 

Did all within this Circle move, : 

n 

A narrow compaſs, and yet there Lc 

Delt all that's good, and all that's fair: Ar 


Give 
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;yeme but what this Riban bound, 
akeall thereſt, the Sun goes round, - 


91 


The Apology of Sleep. 


or ot approaching the Lady who can do any 
thing but ſleep when ſhe pleaſeth. 
| Y charge itis, thoſe breaches to repair 
- = Which nature takes from ſorrow, toiland care, 
Reſtto the Limbs, and quiet I confer 
On troubled minds; but nonghr can add to her, , 
(plac'd 
Whom Heaven and her tranſcendent thoughts have 
Above thoſeills, which wretched Morrals taſte, 


Bright as the ceathleſs gods, and happy ſhe 
From all that may infringe delight, is freg : 


Love at her Royal feet his quiver lays, 


And not his Mother with more haſte obeys, 


Such 


02  PoerMs, 


Such real pleaſures, ſuch true joys ſuſpence, 
What dream can I preſent to recompenſe * 

Should Iwith lightning fill her awful hand, 
And make the Clouds ſeem all at her command g 
Or place herin 0l;mspss top, a gueſt 
Among th'immortals, who with Near feaſt : 
That power would ſeem that entertainment ſhort 
Of che true ſplendor of her preſent Court z 
Wheze all the Joys and all the Glories are 
Of Three great Kingdoms, ſeyer'd fromthe care, 
I that of fumes and humid yapours made, 
Aſcending do the ſeat of ſenſe invade, 
No Cloud in ſo ſerene a Manſion figd, 
To over-caſt her eyer-ſhining mind, 
Which holds reſemblance with thoſe ſpotleſs Skies, 
Where flowing N:{us want of Rain ſupplies, 
That Chriſtal Heaven, where Phzbus never ſhrouds 
His golden beams, nor wraps his face in Clouds, 

But 
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But what ſo hard which numbers cannot force * 

$o ſtoops.the Moon, and Rivers changetheir courſe, 
The bold Me0ni4x made me dareta ſeep 

 Woves dreadful Temples inthe dew of fleep, 

id fincethe Muſes dgiovoke my power, 


ſhall no more decline that Sacred Bower 
here Glorians theirgreat Miſtriſs lies, 

ut gently taming thoſe viapriaus eyes, 
harm all her ſenſesz; till che joyful -Sun 
ithout a Rival half his courſe has run: 

Who while my hand that fairer light confines 
ay boaſt himſelf che brighteſt thing that ſhiges, 


— 


At Penſ.burſt. 
Hilein the ParkI ſing, the liftning Neer 
Attend my paſſon, and forget ro tear, 
henco the Beeches Ireport my flane, 


hey bow their headsas-if they felt the ſame: | 
To 
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To Gods appealing, when I reach'their bowrs 
With loud complaints, they anſwer me inſhowrs;'' 
| Tothee a wildandcruel ſoul isgiven, 

More deaf than Trees, and prouder than the Heaven 
Loves Foe profeſt, why doſt rhoufalſly feigh -- -+ 
Thy ſelf a Sidzey'? from which Noble ſtrain ' © 
He ſprung, that could fo far exalt the name. 
Of Love, and watra our Nation with his Flame; 
Thatall we canof Love of high'defire;-- © - {7717 
Seems but thefmoik of amorous Sidneys fire! (1 
Nor call her Mother, who-ſowell-do's prove,” 
One breaſt miy holboth Chaſtity and Love, i © 
Never can ſhe,that ſo exceeds the Spring 

In Joy and Bounty, be ſuppos'd to bring 

One ſo defttuctive \ tons humane ſtock 

Weowe this fieice unkindneſs, but the Rock, 
That cloven Ro&k' produc'd thee, by whoſe fide 
Nature to recompence the fatal pride 
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' Yoffuch ſtern Beauty, plac'd thoſe healing ſprings 
'YWhich not more help than thatdeſiruRtion brings, 
Thy heart noruderthan'the rugged: ſtone, -* 
Imight like 07phens with my riterous moan © 
Melt to compalli6h ; 'now ny traitrous ſong, 

With chee cbnſpires ro dothe'Singer wrong -- + 
"UWhile chus I fuffe normy' ſelf toloſe * 5 

"The memory'of whit augments tmy woes: vt 
Yar with my own breath ſtill fqment the Fire 


"I Which flames as high as fancy can aſpire, 
This laſtcomptaine ebrindulgent ears diy pierce 

RO juft 4potlo, Preſident of Vetſe,* « 
Highly concerted, har the Mufe ſhould bring 
Damage ro oni whom he'tiad taught to ſing: | 
Thus headvis' me, on you aged Tice, 

Hang up thy Lbure, atid hy&thee'ro the Sea, £ 
That there with wonders thy Ulverted mind 
Some truce at leſt may with this paſſion fiad, 
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Ab crnel Nymph from whom her humble ſein A 


Flies for relief ants the raging-mainz: BW 
And from the Wints and Tempeſts do's.expet |} T! 
A milder fate than tram hex cold neglect : 'P N 
Yet there he'll pray. tharthe unkirid may-prove -  ' 1 If 
Bleſt in her, choice, and vows this endleſs Love IT! 
Springs fromno hope pi what ſhe cancgonter, | 0 
But from thoſe gits-whigh Heaven hes inep'd: d.on ab Li 
"Another. 4 | : 

H#* Sachariſa) lip d when Mortals = A 
Choiceof their Deities, this Sacred ſhade A 


Had held an Altar to her power chat gays. 
The Peace and Glay, which theſeallays haye 
Embroidred fo with. Flowers where ſhe ſtood, 
That it became a Gardep, of 2 Wogg: - 
Her preſence has ſuch morethan humane Grace 
Thatitcancivilize the rudeſt place, 

And 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 97 


| And beauty too, and order can impart; 
[| Where Nature ne'r intended it, nor Are; |; 
0 The plants acknowledge this, and her admire 
Þ No leſs than hoſe of old, did orpheys Lire : 
© If ſhefir down, with tops allcowards her bow'd: 
71 They round about her into Arbors crowd g 
| Orif ſhewalk, in even ranks they ſtand 
Likeſome well Marſhall'd and obſequious band, 
"|| 4-phion ſo made ſtones and timber leap 
| Into fair figures from confus'd heap : 
And in the ſynimetry of her parts is found 
A power like that of harmony in ſound, 
Yelofty Beeches; tell this matchleſs Dame; 
That if together ye fed all on ohe Flame, 
{| It could not equalize the handredth part 
Of what her eyes have kindled in my heart, 
Go Boy, and carve this paſſion on the Bark 
Of yonder Tree; which ſtands the ſacred mark 
, H Of 
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Of Noble $:dzeys birth 5 when ſuch benign, 
Such more than mortal making ftars did ſhine; 


That there:they cannot bur (for ever prove 
The monament and pledge of humble Love: 
« His humble Love, whoſe hope ſhall ne'r riſe higher 


Than for a pu rdon thathe dares admire, 


Tay amy Lad af "BG "= 
N Oc that thy Treesat Pexſ- hurt gioan 
Oppreſled with their timely load, 


And ſeem ro make their ſilent moan, 


That their great Lord is now abroad : 


They to delight his caſte or eye 


Would ſpend themſelves in fruit and dye. 


Not that thy harmleſs Deer repine, 
And think themſelves unjuſlly fla 

By any other. hand than thine, 

Whoſe” Arrows they would gladly ſtain: 


\ 
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No nor thy friends which hold too dear 


T hat peace with France which keeps thee there, | 


All theſe are leſs thanthar great cauſe, 


Which now exa@ts your preſence here, 


Wherein there meet the divers Laws 


Of publick and domeſtick care, 


For one bright Nymph our youth contends, 


And on your prudent choicedepends, 


Not the bright ſhield of Thet;s Sun, 
For which ſuch ſtern debate did riſe, 
That the Great Ajax Telamon 


Refus'd to live without the Prize, 


Thoſe Achive Peers did more engage, 


Than ſhe the gallants of our age, 


That beam of Beauty which begun 
To warm us ſowhen thou wert here, 
H 2 
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Now ſcorches like the raging Sun 


When $S9r:i#s does firſt appear, 
O fix this Flame, andler deſpair 
Redeem the reſt from endleſs care ! 


A— lh 
Se mm—_— 


Toa very young Lady. 


ww Hy came I ſountimely forth 
Intoa world which wanting thee 


Could entertain us with no worth 


Or ſhadow of felicity ? 
That time ſhould me fo far remove 


From that which I was born to love, 


Yer faireſt bloſſom do not ſlight 
That age which you may know ſo ſoon; 


TheRoſie Morarefigns her light, 


And milder Glory to the Noon: 
And then what wonders ſhall you do, 
Whoſe dayning Beaury warms us ſo * 
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Hope wairs upon the lowry prime, 
And Summer though it be leſs gay, 
Yet is not lookr on as a time 
Ofdeclination or decay, 

For with a full hand that does bring 
All chat was promis'd by the Spring, 


$ONG. 


Ay lovely dream, where couldſt thou hind 
Shades to counterfeit that face 2 
Colours of this Glorious kind, 

Come not from any mortal place, 


In Heaven it ſelf thou ſure wer't dreft 
With that Angel-like diſguiſe; 
Thys deluded am I bleſt, 
And ſee my joy with rloſedeyes, 
H 2 
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But ah this Image is too kind p 
To be other than a dream ! 
Cruel Sachariſa's mind 

Never put on that ſweet extreme, A 


Fair dream, if thou intenqit me grace 
Change that Heavenly face of thine ; 


Paint deſpis'd Love in thy face, 


And makeit to appear like mine, 


Pale, Wan, and Meager let it look, 


With a pity-moving ſhape, 


Such as wander by the Brook 
Of Lethe, or from graves eſcape, 


Then to that matchleſs Nymph appear, 


In whoſe ſhape thou ſhineſt ſo, 


Softly in her ſleeping ear, 
With humble words expreſs my wo, 
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Perhaps from Greatneſs, State, and Pride, 
Thus ſurpriſed ſhe may fall: 


Sleep does diſproportion hide, 


And death reſembling equals all, 


SONG, 


Ehold the brand of Beauty toſt, 

See how the motion does dilate the Flame: 

Delighted Love his ſpoils does boaſt, 
Andtriumph in this game, 


D 


Firetono place confin'd, 


Is both our wonder and our fear, 


Moving the mind, 
As lightning hurled through the Arr, 


High Heaven the Glory does encreaſe 
Of all herſhining lamps this artful way, 
H 4 
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The Sunin Figntes ſuchas theſe 
Joys with the Moonto piay, 

To the ſweet ſtrains they advance, 

Which do reſult from theit own ſpheres, 
As this Nymphs dance, 

Moves with the numbers which ſhe hears. 


— 
erm — 
— ——_— —— 


On the diſcovery of a Ladies Painting. 


| | PS fate reyerſ} is mine, . | 
*- His matble Love took fleſh and bloud 3 
All thatTI worſhipt as Divine ;. -(\;;-- 
T hat Beauty now 'tis underſtood, 1-': 
. Appears to have no more of life ! :;/. + 


' Than that whereof he fram'd bis wife. 


As women yet who apprehend 
Some fudden cauſe of eauſcleſs fear, . 
Although | 
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Alchough that ſeeming cauſe take end, 
And they behold no danger near, 

A ſhaking through their Limbs they find 
Like leaves ſaluted by rhe wind : 


So though the Beauty, doappear 
No beauty, which amaz'd meſo, 

« BYerfrom my breaft I cannot rear 

The paſſion which from thence did: grow, 
Nor yet ont of my fancy raſe 

© YThe print of that ſuppoſed fare, 


; JAreal Beauty, though 00 near, 
The fond Narciſſus didadinire; 
Idote on that whichis ho where, 
The fign of Beauty feeds my fire; 
Nomortal Flame wis e're fo cruel 

Asthis, which thus ſurvives the fuel, 


Pozms, 


— ——— —  —c— — — 


To 2 Lady from whom he' received a 


Silver Pen. 


Madam, 
Ntending to have try'd 


The filyer Favour which you gave, 
In Ink the ſhining point Idy'd, 
Anddrenchit in the ſable wave : 
When griev'd to be ſo fouly ſtain'd, 
On youit thus tome complain'd, 


Suppoſe you had deſery'd to take 
From her fair hand ſo fair a boon, 
Yet ow deſerved I to make 


* 2 ill achange, who ever won 


Ir 10rtal praiſe for what I wrought, - 
Inſtruted by her Noble thought, 
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that expreſſed her commands 

| To mighty Lords and Princely Dames, 
ways moſt welcome totheir hands, 
Proud that I would record their names, 
uſt now be taught an humble ſtile 


"me meaner Beauty to beguile, 


01 the wronged Pen to pleaſe, 
Make it my humble thanks expreſs 
Into your Ladyſhip in theſe, 

dnow tis forced to confeſs 

bat your great ſelf did nere indite, 


ot that to one more Noble write. 


1 4 Brede of divers Colours, woven by 
four Ladies. | 
'Wice Twenty ſlender Virgin fingers twine | 
This curious Web whete all -their fancies ſhine ; 
As 
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As Natute them, ſo they this ſhade have wrought | 
Soft as their hands, and various as their thought, 


; Not F#zo's Bird when his fair traindiſpread, an 
| Hewooesthe Femile to his painted bed , ha 
Nonot the bow which ſo adorns the Skies, bs1 
So Glorious is, or boaſts ſo many dies, od 


| bot 

To my Lord of Northumberland «por th, 
death of his Lady, 

The 

O this greatloſs a Sea of Tears is due, his 

But the whole debt not to bepaid by you: F< 

Charge not your ſelf with all, nor render vain Ire 

Thoſe ſhowers the eyes of us your ſervants rain, Put 


Shall grief contract the largeneſs of that heart, 


In which, nor fear nor anger has a part * 
Virtue would bluſh,if time ſhould boaſt (which drisÞuo 
Her (ole child dead thetender Mothers eyes) = Phol 
Y( 
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zur minds relief, where reaſon triumphs ſo 
er all paſhions, that they ne*t could grow 
jond their limits in your Noble breaſt, 
harm another or impeach yourreſt, 
bis we obſerv'd, delighting to obey 
je who did never from his great ſelf ſtray : 
hoſe mild example ſeemed to engage 
i robſequious Seas, and teach them noe to rage, 
te brave Emilixs his great charge laid down, 
The force of Rome, and fate of Macedon) 
his loſt ſons did feel the cruel ſtroke 
changing fortune, and thus highly ſpoke 
dre Romes people: we did oft implore 
tat ifrhe Heavens had any bad in ſtore 
your Emvzlius,they would pour thar ill 
0 his own houſe, and let you flouriſh Rill : 
von the barren Sea (my Lord ) have ſpent, 
ſtole Springs and Summers to the publick lent : _ 
Suſpended 


( 
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Suſpended all the pleaſures of your life, 
And ſhortned the ſhort joy of ſuch a wife: 
For which your Countrey's more obliged then, 


For many lives of old, leſs happy men, 
You that have ſacrific'd ſo great apart 


Of Youth and private bliſs, ought to impart 

| Your ſorrow too, and give your friends aright 
As well in your Affliction, as Delight: 

Then with Emilian courage bear this croſs, 
Since publick perſons only publick loſs 

Ought to affeR, and though her form and youth, 
Her application to your Will and Truth, 

That Noble Sweetneſs, and that humble State 
All ſnatch away by ſuch a haſty fate, 

Might give excuſe to any common Breaſt, 
With the buge weight of ſojuſt griet oppreſt 
Yetler no portion of your life be ſtain'd 


With paſhon, but your charaRer maintain'd 
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0 the laſt AR it is enough her'Stone 
y honoured be with Superſcription 

of the ſole Lady, who had power to move 

he Great Northwmherlaxd to grieve and love, 


Emmy 


To my Lord Admiral of his late Sickneſs 


and Recovery. 


Ith joy like ours, the Thracian youth invades 


| Orpheas returning from th* El:=:an ſhades, 
Embrace the Hero, and his ſtay emplore, 
Make ittheir publick ſuit, he would no more 
deſert them ſo, and for his ſpouſes ſake, 
His vaniſht Love, tempt the LZethean Lake : 
The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, 
Ambitious all his lofty bed to clime, 
Their doubtful hopes with expeRation feed 
Who ſhall the fair Euridice ſucceed : 


Euridice 
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Evridice for whom his num'rous moan T 
Makes liſtning Trees, and ſalvage Mountains groan: | D 
Throughall the Air his ſounding G@rings dilate Tl 
Sorrow like that which touch our hearts of late, N 
Your pining ſickneſs, and your reſtleſs pain, A 
Art once the Land affeQting, and the main, T 
When the glad news that you were Admiral, Fe 
Scarce through the Nation, ſpread,*twas fear'd by all Hi 
That our Great Charles, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in you, $0 


Would be perplexed how to chuſe anew, Si 
So more than private was the joy and grief, W 
That at the worſt, it gave our ſouls reliet: Tc 
That inour ageſuch ſenſe of vertueliv'd, > 
They joy'd ſo juſtly, and (o juſtly griev'd : T! 
Nature her faireſt lights eclipſed, feems Fa 
Her ſelfroſuffer in thoſe ſharp extremes ; Of 


While not from thine alone thy bload retires, 
But from thoſe cheeks which all the world admires, | Al 
| TH - 
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The ſtemm thus threatned, and the ſap inthee, 


Droop all the branches of that noble Tree : 


.- 


Their Beauty they, and we our Loves ſuſpend, 
Nought can our wiſhes, ſave thy health intend: 


As Lillies oyercharg'd with Rain they bend 
Their beauteous heads,and with high Heaven contend, 
Fold thee within their ſnowy Arms, and cry 
He is too faultleſs and roo young to die: 
So like immortals round about thee they 
Sit, that they fright approaching death away : 
Who would not languiſhby ſo fair a train, 
Tobe lamented and reſtar'd again 2 
--Or thus with-held, what haſty ſoul would go, 
Though to be bleft ? o're her Adonis (o 
. Fair Yenus mourn'd,- and with the precious ſhowr 
Of her warm tears cheriſhc the ſpringing Flower, 
The next ſupport fair hope of your great name, 


And ſecond pillar of that Noble frame, 


Py 
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By loſs of thee would no advantage have, 


Bur ſtep by ſep purſues thee to the grave. 


Andnow relentleſs fate, about to end 
Theline which backward does ſo far extend, 
That antick ſtock which ſtill the world ſupplies 
With braveſt Spirits, and with brighteſt Eyes, 
Kind Phebus interpoſing, bid me ſay 


Such ſtorms no more ſhall ſhake that houſe, but they, 
Like Neptune, and his Sea-born Neece, ſhall be 


The ſhining Glories of the Land and Sea: 


With Conrage guard, and Beauty warm our age, 
And Lovers fill, with like Poetick rage, 


— 


\ — 


A la Malade. 


H lovely Amoret, the care 


Of all that know what's good or fair, 


Is Heaven become onr Rival too 7 


Had the rich gifts conferr'd on you, 
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So amply thence the common end, 
Of giving to Lovers, to pretend, 

Hence to this pining ſickneſs ( meant 
Toweary thee to a conſent 
Of leaving us ) no power is given, 
Thy Beauties to impair, for Heaven 
Folicites thee With ſuch a care, 
As Roſes from their ſtalks we rear, 
When we would ſtill preſerve them new, 
And freſh as on the buſh they grew, 

With ſucha Grace you entertain, 
Andlook with ſuch contempt on paia; 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 
And wound us deeper than before; 
$0 lighrnings which in ſtorms appear, 
Scorch more than wheii the Skies are clear; 
And as pale ſickneſs does invade 
Your frailer part; the breaches made 

I 5 
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In that fair Lodging, ſtill more clear | % 
Make the bright gueſt, your ſoul appear, Is 
So Nymphs o're pathleſs Mountains born, k 
Their light Robes by the Brambles torn 7] 
From their fair Limbs, expoſing new 7, 
And unknown beauties to the view | 
Of following gods, increaſe their flame, 1 
And haſte to catch the lying Game, At 
— —M 
Of the Queen. © 


He Lark that ſhuns onlofty boughs to build | x; 
Her humble Neſt, lies ſilent inthe Field; A 
But if the promiſe of a ctoudleſs day, A 
. Avroraſmiling, bids herriſe and play, (1 
Then ſtraight ſhe ſhews, 'rwas not for want of yoice, | Ht 
Or power to climb, ſhe made (o low a choice: Tat 
Singing ſhe mounts, her airy wings are ſtretcher 

| Towards Heaven,as if from Heaven her note ſhe fetcht, 

SON ©. 
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So weretiring from the buſte throng, 


Uſetoreſtrainth'ambitionof our ſong; 

/ | But ſince the light which now informs our age 
Breaks from the Court indu] gent to her rage, 
Thicher my Muſe, like bold Promethews flies 
To light her Totch at Cloriena's Jes, 


Thoſe Sovereign beams which heal the wounded ſoul 
And all our cares- but once beheld controul s 
- | Therethe poor Loverthat has long endur'd 
Some proud Nymphs ſcorn,of his fond paſſion cutr'd, 
Fares like the man who firſt upon the ground 
A glow-worm ſpy'd, ſuppoſing he had found 
A moving Diamond, a breathing Stone 
( For life it had, and like thoſe Jewels ſhone : ) 
2. | He held ic dear, till by the ſpringing day 
Iform'd, he threw the worthleſs worm away, 
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She ſaves the Lover as we Gangreens ſtay, 
By cutting hope, like a lop't Limb, away : | 
This makes her bleeding patients to accuſe 
High Heaven, and theſe expoſtulations uſe : 
Could Nature thenno private Woman grace 
( Whom we might dare tolove ) with ſuch aface, 
Such acomplexion, and fo radiant eyes, 
Such lovely motion, and ſuch ſharp replies ? 
Beyond our reach, and yet within our fight, 
What envious power has plac'd this glorious light 2 
T hus ina Starry night fond Children cry 
For therich ſpangles thar adorn the Skie, 
Which though they ſhine for ever fixed there, 
. Withlight and influence relieve us here. 
All her affeCtignsare to one enclin'd, 
Her bounty and compaſſion to Mankind : 
To whom while ſheſo far extends her grace, 


She makes but good the promiſe of her face: 


For 


Ti 


—_— 7 
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For Mercy has ( conld Mercies ſelf be ſeen ) 

No ſweeter look than this propitious Queen 
Such guard and comfort the diſtreſſed find 

From her large power, and from her larget miad, 


That whom ill fate would: ruine, it prefers, 
Forall the Miſerable are made hers, 
So the fair Tree whereon the Eagle builds, 
Poor Sheep from Tempeſt, and their Shepherd ſhields ; 
The Royal Bird poſleſles all the bows, 
But ſhadeand ſhelter to the Flock allows, 


Joy of our age, and ſafety of the next, 
For which ſo oft thy fertile womb is vext: 
Nobly contented, for the publick good 
To waſte thy ſpirits and diffuſe thy bloud: 
What vaſt hopes may theſe Iſlands entertain, 
Where Monarchs thus deſcended are toreign? 


I 4 Led/ | 


Yr 


UMI 


120  Porns, 
Ledby Commanders of o fair a Line, 


Our Seas no longer ſhall our power confine, 


A braye Romance who would exactly frame, 
Firſt brings his Knight from ſomeimmortal Dame: 
And then a weapon, and a-flaming ſhield, 

Bright as his mothers eyes he makes him wield. 
None mightthe mother of Achilles be, 
But the fair Pearl, and glory of the Sea; 


- Themantowhom great Maro gives ſuch fame 


' From the high bed of heavenly Yen came 3 
And our next Charles, (whom all the ſtars deſign 
Like wonders to accomplith) ſprings from thine, 


—_ 


Upon the Death of my Lady Rich. 


M AY thoſe already curſt Eſſexian plains, 
Where haſty death and pining ſickneſs reigns, 
Proyeall a Deſart, and none there make ſtay, 


But ſayage Beaſts, or men as wilde as they, 
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Therethe fairlight which all our Iſland grac'd, 
Like Hero's Taper in the window plac'd, 
Such fate from the malignant air did finde, 
As that expoſed to the boyſterous winde, 
Ah cruel Heaven to ſnatch ſo ſoon away 
Her, for whoſe life -had we had time to pray, 
With thouſand vows and tears we ſhould have ſought 
That ſad decrees ſuſpenſion to have wrought, 
But we (alas) no whiſper of her pain, 
Heard till*rwas fin cowiſh her here again, 
That horrid word at once like Lightning ſpread, 
Strook all our ears, The Lady Richis dead, 
; Bfleart rendingnews, and dreadful to thoſe few 
Who her reſemble, and her ſteps purſue, 
That death ſhould licenſe have to rage among 
ſhe fair, the wiſe, the vertnous, and the young, 
The Papbian Queen from that fierce bartle born, - * 
ith goared hand and yeil ſo rudely torn, 
Like 
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Like tertor did among th'immortals breed, 
Taught by her wound that Goddeſles may bleed : 
All ſtand amazed, but beyond the reſt 
Th'heroique Dame whoſe happy womb ſhe bleſt, 
Mov'd with juſt grief expoſtulares with Heaven, 


Urging the promiſe to the obſequious given, 
Of longer life, for ne'r was pious ſoul 


More apt. t'obey, more worbhy to controu}, 
A skilful eyeat once might read the Race 


Of Caledonian Monarchs in her face, 


And (ſweet Humility, her look and mind, T 


At once were lofty, and at once were kind, 
There dwelt the ſcorn of Vice, and pity too, Fair 
For thoſe that did what ſhe diſdain'd todo: 
So gentle and ſevere, that what was bad 

At once her hatred and her pardon had, 
Gracious toall, but where her Love was due, 
So faſt, ſo Faithful, Loyal, andſo True, 
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hat a bold hand as ſoon might hope to force 
ſhe rouling lights of Heaven, as change her courf . 


Some happy Ange], that beholds her there, 
aſtruct us to record what the was here: 
{when this cloud of ſorrows over-blown, 
hrough the wide world we'l make her graces known, 
$6 freſh the wound is, and the grief ſo vaſt, 
ſhat all our Art and Power of ſpeech is waſte, 
Here paſſion ſways, but there the Muſe ſhall raiſe 
Eternal monuments of louder praiſe 
Their our delight complying with her fame, 
Shall have occafton torecire thy name, 
Kr Sachariſſa, and now only fair, 
oſacred friendſhip we'Tan Altar rear : 
ich as the Romans did erect of old, 
Where on a marble Pillar ſhall be told 


he lovely paſſion each to other bare, 


Withthe reſemblance of that marchleſs pair, 
Narciſſus 
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Narciſſus to the thing for which he pin'd, 


Woas not more like than yours to her fair mind: _ 4 
Save that you grac'd the ſeveral parts of life, W 
A ſpotleſs Virgin, and a faultleſs Wife: By 
Such was the ſweet converſe 'twix her and you, Th 
As that ſhe holds with her aſſociates now, _ Th 

How falſe is hope, and how regardlels fate, Rat 
That ſuch a love ſhonld have ſo ſhort a date? Bat 
Lately I ſaw her ſighing, part from thee Het 
(Alas that ſuch the laſt farewel ſhould be! ) We 
Solook't Aſfirea, her remove deſign, Tat 
Oathoſe diſtreſſed friends ſhe left behinde : Anc 


Conſent in Vertue, knit your hearts ſo faft, 

That ſtill the knot, in ſpight of death does laſt : 

For as your tears and ſorrow-wounded ſoul F 
Prove well that on your part thisbond is whole: 

Soall we know of what they do above, 

Is, that-they happy are, and that they love 3 þ 
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PLet dark oblivion, and the hollow grave 


Content themſelves our frailer thoughts to have: 
Well choſen Love is never taught to die, 

But with our nobler part inyades the Skie: 

\ FThengrieve no more, that one ſo Heavenly ſhap'd 
The crooked hand of trembling age'eſcap'd; 
Rather ſince we beheld her not decay, 

But that ſhe vaniſh'd ſo entire away. 

Her wondrous beauty and her goodneſs merit, 
We ſhould ſuppoſe that ſome propitious ſpirit, 
la that celeſtial form frequented here, 

And is not dead , but ceaſes to appear, 


Qun————_——————_—_ Ct 


To the Queen- Mother of France «pon her 
Landing. 


_ Queen of Zvrope where thy off-ſpring wears 
All the chicf Crowns, where Princes are thy heirs, 
As 
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As welcome thou to Sea-girt Britafss ſhore, 
As erſt Latona ( who fair Cinthis bore ) 
To Delos was, Here ſhines a Nymph as bright, 
By thee diſclos'd with like increaſe of light, 
Why was her joy in Belgia confin'd* 


Or why did youſo much regard the wind? 
Scarce could the Ocean ( though inrag'd ) have toliſu fi 
Thy Soveraign Bark, but where th' obſequious coalt rhe 


Pays tribute to thy Bed-: Romes conquering hand Wa 


More vanquiſh'd Nations under her command, 
Never reduc'd ; 'glad Berecinthia, ſo 


Among her deathleſs Progeny did £0, 


A wreath of Flowers adorn'd her reverent head, 
Mother of all that on Ambroſia fed: 
Thy godlike race muſt (ay the age to come, 


As ſhe 0/lympus, peopled with her womb, 
| Would choſe Chmmanders of Mankind obcy | 
Their honored Parent, all pretefcts lay 


nan 


Dow” 
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| Downat your. Royal feer, compoſe their jarrs, 


id on the growing Turk diſcharge theſe Wars: 
he Chriſtian Knights that ſacred Tomb ſhould wreſt 
Fom Pagan hands, and Triumph o'r the Faſt = 
Ou Englands Prince and Gallia's Dolphin might 
ike young Rinaldo, and Tancredo fight 

ol fingle combare z by their ſword again 
f teproud Argantes and fierce Soldan lain. 

22in, might we their valiant deeds recite, 


d with your 7h»ſcan Muſe exalt the fight, 


To the mutable Fair. 
| Ere Celia for thy ſake I pare 


Withal[char grew ſo neer my heart; 
be paſſion that T had for thee, 
be Faith, the Love, the Conſtancy, 
\Fud that I may ſucceſsful prove 
[ransform my ſelf to what you love, 
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Fool that I was ſo much to prize 


Thoſe ſimple virtues you deſpiſe, 

Fool that with ſuch dull Arrows ſtrove, 

Or hop'd to reach a flying Dove; 

For you that arein motion ſtill 

Decline our force, and mock our $kill, 

'Wholike Don 2u:x0t do advance 

Againſt a Wind-mill our vain Launce. 
Now will I wander ,hroughthe Air, 

| Mount, make a ſtoop at every fair, 

And with a Fancy unconfin'd 

( As lawleſs as the Seaor Wind ) 

Purſue you whereſoe'r you flye, 

And with your vazious thoughts comply, 
The formal Stars do travel ſo, 

As we their names and courſes kno, 

And he that on their changes looks, 

Would think them govern'd by our Books, 


Bat neyer were the Clouds reduc'd 
JToany Art, the motionus'd 
By thoſe free vapors are fo light, 
JS frequent, that the conquer'd fight 
Deſpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thoſe gilded fhadows 3s they flide, 
And therfore of the ſpacious Air 
JwvesRoyal Conſort had the care: 
And by that power did once eſcape, 
JDeclining bold 7xioxs rape 3 
She with her own reſemblancegrac'd 
Aſhining cloud which he embrac'd. 
Such was that Image, o it ſmil'd 
Wich ſeeming kindneſs which beguil'd 
Your Thirſss lately-when he choughc 
He had his fleeting Celja caught, 
Twas ſhap'd like her, but for the fair 
le fill'd his Arms with yielding Air: 
K 
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A fate for which he grieves the leſs, 
Becauſe the gods had like ſuccels, | 1, 


For intheir ſtory one ('we ſee ) A 
Purſuesa Nmph, and takes a Tree - y 
A ſecond with a Lovers haſte =, Uh 
Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd 4 l i7 
But ſhe that did a Virgin. ſeem, 1 ty 
Poſleſt appears a wandring ſtream : Ne 


' Forhis ſuppoſed Love a:third il 
Lays greedy hold upon aBird; 


And ſtands amaz'd to find tiis dear, , I 
A wild inhabitant ofthe Air. ( 

To theſeold tales ſuch Nymphs as you Guc 
Give credit, ani{' ſtil make them new, i (> 
The Am'rous now.like wanders find, _ | '0sv 
In the ſwift changes of, your mind, Gor 


But Celiaif you apprehend. s | an 
The Muſe of yout incenſed friends | 


"Y j 


' I For ſtill co bedeladed (6; -- <- 
: ball the pleafilre Lovers knoiw, 
: Who, like'gookd- Fail kners take delight, | 


| (3 Faſon,Theſeus, and{fuch Wotthies old, 


{Some places otily,” and ſometimes infeſt 57'!! 
 YSlley that (corn'd © all power arid Laws of men, 


| JAnd future ages threatning with arude - 


| Nor would.thatherecord your blames 
" And make it4ive, repeat the ſame, 
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Again deceive him, and again, 
And chentieſwears, he'll-not complain, 


Notin the quatty, _ the flight, 


: —— - 


Ls " W's as "w. * 
FP 5” #4 a C4 C _— 


of Salley, 


Light ſeem therales antiquity has rold, 
Such Beaſts afad-Monfte?s as/their force oppreſt 
Goods with their owners hirtying to their deri, 


ad d ſavage Race fucceffivdly teritw'd, 
K 2 
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Their King deſpiſiog with rebellions pride, 

And foes profeſt to all the world belide, 

This peſt of Mankind gives our Hero fame, 

And through th'obliged world dilates his name, 
The Prophet once too cruel 4gag ſaid, 

As thy fierce ſword has Mothers childleſs made, 

So ſhall the ſword make thine ; and with that word 

He hew'd the man in pieces with his (word: 

Juſt Charles like meaſure has retumn'd to theſe, 

Whoſe Pagan hands had ſtain'd the troubled Seas ; 

With ſhips they made theſpoiled Merchant mourn, 

With ſhips their City and themſelves are torn, 

One ſquadron of our winged Caſtles ſent 

O'r-rlirew their Fort, and all their Nayy rent - 

For not content the dangers to increaſe, 

And a the part of Tempeſts in the Seas, 

Like hungry Wolyes theſe Pirats from our ſhore, 

Whole flocks of ſheep, and raviſht Cartel bore ; ' 


Safely} 
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Gifely they might on other Nations prey, ' - 
fools to provoke the Soveraign of the Sea: 
Mad Cacws ſo whom like ill fate perſwades 


The herd of fair Alcmena's ſeed invades ; 0h | 

Who for revenge, and mortals glad relief, | 

T$ack'd the dark Cave, and cruſh'd that horrid thief. | 
Morroccos Monarch wondring ; at this fe, - | 

Save that his preſence his affairs exaQ, 

Had come in perſon to have ſeen and known. 

Theinjur'd worlds Revenger, and his own, _ 

Hither he ſends the chief among-his Peers, 

Who in his Barque proportion'd Preſents bears 

JTothe renown'd for Piety and fotee; - 

Poor captives manumiz'd and matchleſs horſe, 


Srm—_  — wu — ——— 


W , I — ” ——_— _— —— 


Puerperinm, 


"as Gods that have the power, 
| To trouble, and compoſe 
K 3 
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All that's beneath your Bower, 
Calm ſilence gn the Seas; an Fak no F 


Fair Yenws in thy ofe Arms, 


The God of rage confine, | 
For thy whiſpers we the charms. "IM 


Which only can diver his fierce defign. .. 


Thou the Ft ame, 9971 07 000TH | 
Kindled'in 'kils breaſt cant t tame, | 
With that ſnow which runmelted lies oh ichine, 


What though he frown, alid to ruimulle ay FE J 


2:52 e219! fl 011% MA 7 1'N 
Great Goddeſs givethis thy ſacred Mae, JT 
Make Heaven ſmile, ' 
Thatnoftorm difturb us, while 
Thy chief care our Halcyon builds her peſt, 
Great Gloriona, fair Glyriana, Fg 
Bright as high Heavens; andfertile:as Earth, 
i : Whoſe 


Or 


Ar 
þ] 


F&IY 


Al 


. #pon ſeveral "occaſions 135 
Whoſe Beauty relieves us, 


1] Whoſe Royal bed gives us 
| Both Glory and Peace, 
'T] Our preſent joy, and all our hopes increaſe, 


rn 
— —_ — 
m——_— 


Of a Lady who writ -in praiſe of 'Miras, : 
q Wo ſhe pretends to make che Graces known. 
Of matchle(s Mir, the reveals herown, 
| And when the would gnothey praiſe indite, 


: k by her Glaſs inſtrufted how towirite,”- ©: 155 5 74 
Fo [233 3%i!1 & F- os 
b To one Married to ant old Man. 


Ince thou wouldſt needs, bewieche. with fome.ill = 
Be buried in thoſe monumental arms: (charms, 
rj All wecan wiſh, is, may thatearthlie light 


Upon thy tender Limbs, andfo good night, 
K 4 
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To Flavia Song. 
Is not your Beauty can ingage 
My wary heart: 
The Sun in all his pride and rage, 
Has not that Art , 

And yet/he ſhines 2s bright as you, 
If brightneſs could our fouls ſubdue, 
zTis not the pretty things you ſay, 
| .' Nor thoſe youwrite, | 


Which can make 74irſ6s heart your prey : 


For that delight, 
The graces 'of a well-raught mind, 
In ſome of our own ſex we find. 
Ne Flaviz, 'tis your love, I fear, 
Loves ſureſtdarts, 
Thoſe which ſo ſeldom fail him are 
..  Headed-with hearts g 


— 


- —- 


Their 


Th 
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- | Their very ſhadows make us yield, 
Diſſemble well, and win the field, 


The Fall,. 
Ee how the willing earth gave way 


To take th'imprefſion whete ſhe lay, 
See how the mould as loath to leave 

? to fiveer a burden, ſtill doth cleave 
Cloſe to the Nymphs ſtain'd garment , here 
The coming Spring would firſt appear, . 
And all this place with Roſes trow, 

| buſie feer would let them grow x 

Here Venus (mil'd toſee blind Chance 
[tſelt, before her Son advance, 

/ JAnd a fair Imageto preſene 

Of what the Boy-ſa-long hadimeant : 
Twas ſuch a chance as this made all 

The world into this @rder fall, 


4 Thus 


19 Pos M's; \ V0Uv'; 

Thus the firſt Lovers, onthe day" 77 1 2 7 0 211 
Of which they were compoled:lay y | -' 
Soin their prime with equal grace 

Met the firſt patterns of our Race: 


- 
——2z 


Then bluſhnot (fair) -eronhiitfrown; ' ' ->- ) BH, 
Or wonder how you both cane dow; Hi 
But touch him, and hel! tremble Rigg! 7 1 2:2 Ye 
How could he then Tuppert your-weight:: 00 Be 
How could the Youth alas; budbegd: 1 --: 3510!) f ge 
When his whole Heqyedupow himJeantds 1 > TY 7h 
If ought by him aniiſs Feredoney!is 417 +: 1 0h 
*T was that he let yowriſeſo:foom-! -- :. "W 
of Seleries no? wil hn AO 
Ur ſighs are heard, juſt Heavindeclarts '.. : {1 [ 
The ſenſe it hnsof:Lovers cares/s'' 
She that ſo far theteſbout-ſhind;; ©" ©:11 27T FThis 


Silvia the fair while the vits: kinds - |: 


upon ſeveraÞ occaſions. 


As if her frowns impai'd her brow, 
Seems only not unhandſortie now: 
So when the Skie makes us endure 


m— 


A ſtorm, it ſelf becomes obſcure. : 


) LHence tis that conceal my fame, 
Hiding from Flavis ſelf her name: . 
© ELeſt ſhe provoking Heaven ſhould prove 
'' I How it rewards neglected Love, 
] F Better a thouſand ſuch as I 
{I Their grief untold ſhould-pine ani! die : 
"| Thanherbright-mornivg over-caft 
With ſullen clouds ſhould be 'defac'r, 


$1 ”{ [WOT ETFS Pa Sn 


11 Tbs Budd.' 
Ately on ſt ſwelling buſh; 

01 *— Big with many a coming Roſe, 

T'JThis early Bud began to bluſh, 

[TY And did but half it ſelf diſcloſe; 

al» 
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I pluck't it, though no better grown, 
And now you ſee hoy fall *tis blown, 


Still as Idid the Leaves inſpire, 
Withſuch a purple light they thone 
Asif they had been made of fire, 
And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon: 
All that was meant by Air or Sua 


Tothe young Flower my breath has done, 


If our looſe breath ſo much can do, 
What may the ſameinform'sof Love, 
Of pureſt Loveand Muſick too 
Whea Flavis it aſpires to move : 

When that, which lifeleſs buds perſwades 
To wax more ſoft, her youth invades, 
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| Upon Ben. Johnſon. 
Irror of Poets, mirror of our age ! 

* Which her whole face beholding on thy ſtage, 

| Pleas'd and diſpleas'd with her own faults, indures 

A remedy like thoſe whom Muſick cures: 

Thou haſt alone thoſe yarious inclinations 

Which Nature gives to Ages, Sexes, Nations : 

$0 traced with thy All-reſembling Pen 

That what e'r cuſtom has impos'don men 

Or ill got habit, which deforms them ſo, 

That ſcarce a Brother can his Brother know, 


krepreſented co the wondring eyes 

Of all that ſee or read thy Comedies: 

Who eyer in thoſe Glaſſes looks, may fiad 
The ſpots return'd,-or graces of his mind: 
And by the help of ſo Divine an Art 

At lOſure view and dzeſs his Nobler part, 


Narciſſus 


142 1Porns;\ 
Narciſſus couzened by that flatt'ring Well, 
Whichnothing could but of his Beauty tell, 
Had here diſcovering the deform'd eſtate | 
Of his fond mind, preſerv'd himſelf with hate; | | 
But vertue too, as well as vice, is clad oh 


In Fleſh and Blood fo well, that Plato had Wi 
Beheld what his high fancy once embrac't | WI 
Vertue with colours, ſpeech, and motion grac't A 
The ſundry poſtures of thy copious Muſe, | 


Who wouldexpreſs a thouſand Tongues muſt uſe; 1 
Whoſe fate's no leſs peculiar than thy Art, | 


| We 
For as thou couldft all charadters impart: tn 
So none could render thine, who ſtill eſcapes Th 
Like Protess in variety of ſhapes: | 


Who was, nor this, nor that, but all we find, 
Andall we canimagine in Mankind, 


4" Jen oreafions. 


"ey! 
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Þ Mr. George Sands, io#: w—_ Tranſlation 
 ſoure, parts of the. Pible. 


Ow bold a work attempts thar Pen, 
Which would inrich our vulgar tongue 


With the high raptures of thoſe men, 
Who here with the ſameſpirit ſang, 
| Wherewith they now alfiſt the Quire 
Of Angels, who their ſongs admire? 


: Whar-everthoſe inſpired ſouls 
Were urged to expreſs did ſhake, 
Uh aged deep, and both the Poles; k. 
Their num'rons Thunder could awake ... . 
' Dull Earth, which does with Heaven conſent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant, 


wy (Sacred Bird) what could beſtow 
Courage on thee, to ſoar ſo high 2 


144 PorMs, 
Tellme ( brave friend ) what help'd thee fo 
To ſhake of all Mortality : 


Tolight this Torch, thou haſt climb'd higher, 
Than he who ſtole Celeftial fire, 


Chloris and Hilas, Made to a Sarabran. 


Chl, 1las, O Hilas, why fit we mute, 
Now that each Bird ſaluteth the Spring : 
| Wiad up theſlackned ſtrings of thy Lute, 
Never canſt thou want matter to ſing : 
For love thy Breaſt does fill with ſuch a fire, 
That whatſoe'r is fair, moves thy deſire, 


Hil, Sweeteſt you know, the ſweereſt of things, 
Of various Flowers the Bees do compole, 
Yer noparticular taſte it brings 
Of violet, Woodbind, Pink or Roſe: 
Solove the reſultance is of allthe graces 
Which flow from a thouſand ſeveral faces, 


upon ſeveral occaſions, 145 - 
Chl, Hilas, the Birds which chant in this Grove; 
Could we but know the Language they uſe, 
They wouldinftru& ns better inlove, 
And reprehend thy inconftant Muſe : 
For love their Breſts does fill with ſuch a fire, 
That what they oncedo chuſe, bounds their deſire, 


| Hil, Chleris, this change the Birds do approve, 
Which the warm ſeaſon hither does bring; 
Time from your ſelf does further remove 
You, than the Winter from the gay Spring : 
She that like lightning fhin'd while her face lafted, 


The Oak now reſembles which lightning hath 
| (blaſted, 


At. 


— —_ 


Under a Ladies Pifinye, 


| CUch Hellen was, and whe cat blame che Boy 
IS That inſo bright a flame conſurn'd his Troy? 
ul. ; _ 


g 4146 Porzms, 
 ButhadIike vertue ſhin'd in thatfair Greek, 


The am'rous' Shepherd had nor dar'd to ſeek, Tis 
Or hope for pity, but with ſilent moan, But 
And better fate had periſhed alone, | Of 
In anſwer of Sir John Suckling's Verſes. Jt 
| Cox, And 
Q79 here fond youth, and ask no more, be wiſe, W] 
Knowing too much, long ſince loſt Paradiſe, "No 
And by your knowledge we ſhould be berefr by 
Of all that Paradiſe which yet is left, Wh 
Con, 
The vertuous joys thou haſt, thou would(t, ſhould {til Bll 
Lafſtintheir pride, and wouldſt not take it ill but 
' Frudely from ſweet dreams, and fora toy An: 
Thouawak't, he wakes himſelf that does enjoy, Ot. 
| Pro, Wh 
How can the joy or hope which you allow Cor 


Be ſtiled yertuous, and the end not ſo? 


upon ſeveral 6ccaſions. 


Talk in your fleep, and ſhadows ſtill admire, 
Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire, 

But toſleep better; for who ere drinks deep 
Of this Nepenthe, rocks himſelf aſleep, 


Con, 
Fruition adds\no new wealth, but deſtroys, 


And while ic pleaſerh mach, yer till it cloys: 
Who thinks he ſhould be happier made for that 
As reaſonably might hope he might grow fat 

Jy caring to a ſurfeir, this ohce paſt, 

What reliſhes * even kiſſes loſe their taſte, 


Pro, 


1 [lleſſings may be repeated, while they cloy, 

but ſhall we ſtarve, cauſe fuiteicings deſtroy 7 
And if fruition did the taſte impair 

Of kifles, why ſhould yonder happy pair, 
Whoſe joys, juſt Hymen warrants all the night, 
Conſume the day rogin thisleſs delight £ 


L 2 
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Con, 
Urge not 'tis neceſfury ; alas we know 
The homelieſt thing that Mankind does, is ſo, 
The world is of a large extent we ſee, 
And muſt be peopled, children there muſt be, 
So muſt bread too, bur ſince there are enough 
Born to that drudgery; what need we plough © 


Pro, 
I need not plough, ſince what the ftooping Hinde 


Gets of my pregnant Land, muſt all bemine: 
Pur in this nobler Tillage 'tis not ſo ; 

For when Azchiſes did fair Venus know, 
What intereſt had poor Y#{azin the Boy, 
Famous e/£xeas, vr the preſent joy ? 


Con, 
Women enjoy'd, what e'retofore they have been, 


Are like Romances read, or Scenes once ſeen : 
F:uition dulls, or ſpoils the play much more 
Thanifone read, orknew the Plot before, 


P! 


Re: 
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Prs, 
Plays and Romances read, and ſeen, do fall 


I our opinions, yet not ſeen ar all 
Whom would they pleaſe 2 ro an Heroick tale, 
Would you not liſten, leſt it ſhould grow(ſtale* 


Con, 
Tis expeRation makes a bleſhng dear, 


Heaven were not Heaven, if we knew what it were, 


Pro, 
If 'twerenot Heaven, if we knew what it wete, 


"Twould not be Heaven to thoſe that now are there, 


Con, 
As in proſpes we are there pleaſed moſt, 


Where ſomething keeps the eye from being loſt, 
And leaves us room to gueſs, ſo here reſtraint, 
Holds up delight, that with exceſs would faint, 


Pro, 
Reſtraint preſerves the pleaſure we haye got, 


But he ne'r has ir, that-enjoysir not, 
L 3 
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In goodly proſpe&s who contradts the ſpace, Su 
Or takes not all the boynity of the place? T 
Wewiſh remov'd what ſtandeth inomr lighe N 
And naryre blame for limiting our fight, A 
Where you ſtand wiſely winking thatthe view I 
Of the fair proſpe&t may be always new, 4 
They who know all the wealel they have, are poor: | L 
He's only rich that cannot tell his ſtore, > 
Pos, .-'* | 0 

Not hethar knows the wealth he has, i is poor, 1 
But he that daresnot touch, nor uſe his ſtore. 
E 4 4 friend of 5hs + differen ſucceſs of. 
their Loves. 

] 


i 4 eneremagd pair of whom we cannot know, 
Which fiiſt began to love, or loves moſt now! 


Fair courſe of paſſion where two Lovers ſtart, 
And run together, heart ſtall yoakt with heart ; , | 
Succeſsful 


upon ſeveraþotcafions. 151 


Succeſsful youth, whom love has taught the way 
To beviRorious in the firſt eſſay, - 

Sure Love's an Art beſt practiſed at firft, 
And where th'experienc'd ſtill proſper worſt, 
Iwith a different fate purſu'd in yain 

The haughty Celia, till my juſt diſdain 

Of her negle&, above that paſſion born, 

Did pride to pride oppole, and ſcorn to Korn, . 
Now ſhe relents, bur all to0 late to move 

A heart directed to a Noblerloye: 

The ſcales are turn'd, her kindneſs weighs no mare, . \ 


Now, than my vows and ſervice did before: 
$0 in ſome well wrought hangings yon may fee 
How He&or leads, and how the Gree/ansAee 5 
Here the fierce Mars his conrage (o inſpires, 
That with bold hands the Ar7iv# Fleet he fires;. 
'Byt therefrom Heayenthe blew ey'd Yirginfalls, 
And frighted Troy retires within ber Walls, 
"il L 4 "Oy They 


© 152 PoErMs, 
; T hey thatarefaremoſtin that bloody, Race 


\ Turn head anon, andgivethe Couqu'rors chace; 


__ $0 like the chances are of Love and War, 
; That theyalone.intbis;difinguifh'd are: 
In love the victors:from: the vanquiſh'd flie, 
They flie that wound, and they. purſue that die. 


An Apolog y for having loved | before. 
TO that never had theuſe | 
Of the Grapes ſwprizing juyce 3 ; 5 
To the firſt delicious cup, 


\  Afltheir Reaſon reader u up: 


Neither ws -=x:0o/EW 
Whethgricthe beſt -prno, 

So they thax are tp love. inglig'd; . . 

' Sway 4 bychance; not Ghoice or an, 


, To the fit f that' $ fair or kind, 


Make a preſent of their heart: 


OW 


'Tis not ſhe that firſt we love, 


tut whom dying we approve, 


To Man that was i'th' evening made, 
Stars gave the farſt delight ; 

Admiring in the gloomy ſhade, 
Thoſe little drops of light, 


Then at Azrora, whoſe fair hand 
kemov'd them fromthe skies, - 
He gazing toward the Eaſt did ſtand, 
She entertain'd his Eyes, 


But when the bright Sun did appear, 
All thoſe he can deſpiſe, 

His wonder was determin'd there, 

- JAnd could no higher riſe ; 


He neither might, nor wiſht to know 


A morerefulgent light ; 


' #pon ſeveral occaſuons. 
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154. Poms, 
For that as mine, your beauties now, Bt 
Imploy'd his utmoſt ſight, 2 M 


To Zelinda, | hs 
| pieceof well-form'd Earth, G 
Urge not thus your haughity birth : A 
Thepower which you have o're us lies T 
- Notinyour Race butin your Eyes : Br 
None bur a Prince ! alas that voice: _—_ 
Confines you to a natrow choice ! T! 
Should you no Honey yow tortaſte, | Tl 
Bat what the maſter Bees have plac'e he 
In compaſs of their Cells, how ſmall Tc 
A portion to your ſhare would fall ? A 
Norall appear among thoſe few, of 
Worthy the ſtock from whence they grew: wW 
The ſap which at the Root is bred/ | © 


In Trees, through all the Boughs is ſpred 


Bat £ * 
= 
«4 
=- 


= ., 


/ 


wpon ſeveral. occaſions. 


But vertues which in Parents ſhine, 

Make not like progreſs through the Line, 
Tis not from whom, but where we live; 
The place. does oft-thoſe graces gives 
Great F#lius on the-Mountains bred, 

A Flock perhaps; or Herd, had led, 

He that the world ſubdy'd, had been 

But the beſt wreſtler on the Green: 

*Fis Art and Knowledge which draw forth 
The hidden Seeds of Native worth ; 
They blow thofe fparks, and make them riſe 
Intoſuch flames as touch the Skies, 

To theold Heroes hence was given 

A Pedigree which reach to Heaven 
Of morcal Seed they were not held, 
Which other motrals'fo excell'd\ ': 

And Reayty too in ſuch exceſs 

As yours, Zelindaclaims no leſs, 
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Smile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn I kt 
Henceforth to be of Princes born, - | : 
I can deſcribethe ſhady Grove 

Where your loy'd Mother ſlept with Fove, i 
And yer excuſe the faultleſs Dame, BY 
Caught with her Spouſes ſhape and name : = 
Thy matchleſs form will credit bring th 
Toall the wonders I ſhall ſing, ; 


ts 


On Mr, John Fletcher's Plays. 


Letcher,tothee we do not only owe 
All onr good Playes, bur all thoſe other too, 
Thy witrepeated, does ſupport the Stage, 


Credits the laſt, andeantertains this Age, 
No Worthies form'd by any Muſe but thine 
Could purchaſe Robes, to make themſelves o fine. 
What brave Commander is not proud to ſee 
»* Thy brave Melantins in his Gallantry, 


Our 
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Oar greateſt Ladies love to ſee their ſcorn 
| JOut-done by thine, in what themſelves hayewornz 


The impatient widow e're the year bedone, , 
fees thy Aſpaſia weeping in her Gown, 
Inever yet the Tragick ſtrain aflay'd 
Deterr'd by that inimitable Maid, 
And when I venture at the Comick ſtile, 
Thy ſcornful Lady ſeems to mock my toll, 
Thus has thy Muſeat once improv'd and marr'd 
Our ſport in plays by rendring it too hard 
$ whena ſort of luſty Shepherds throw, 
The Barr by turns, and none the reſt out-go 
Fo farr, but that the beſt are meaſuring caſts, 
Their emulation, and their paſtime laſts, 
bur if ſome braunie Yeoman of the Guard 
ſtep in and roſs the Axletree a yard 
0rmore beyond the furtheſt mark, the reſt, 
Deſpairing ſtand, their ſport is at the beſt, 


158 Porms; 


c ba bias £ = 0048 
FE) bf To Chloris. & tot 
B=& kidce firſtqur calm of peace | Th 
Wos frighted hence, this good we find, Pay 

Your favours with your fears increaſe, Of 
And growing miſchiefs make you kind : 'Ybut 
So the fair Tree which ſtill preſerves Jae 
Her Fruitand State, whilſt no wind blows, To 
In ſtorms from-that uprigheneſs ſlwerves, 7 |: 
And the glad earth about her ſtrows of 
With Treaſure from her FRO boughs. Th 
o__ on - — bb 
On St. James's P Pa Intl aaron by IMs 
} His Majeſty. "8 
Fchefirſt Paradiſe there's nothing found, Ma 


Plants ſet by Heay'n are vaniſht,and the ground Bn, 
Yetthe deſcriptionlaſts, who knows the fate - IMe 
Of lines that ſhall this Paradiſe relate 2 *U The 
| Inſtead 
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Inſtead of Rivers rowling by the fide 

yof Eaters Gardeti, here flows in the Tyde; 

The Sea which always ſerv'd his Empire, now 

Pays tribute to our Prince's pleaſure too : 

Of famous Cities we the founders know 3 

Bur Rivers old, as Seas, to which they go, 
{Are natures bounty; 'tis of more renown 

To make a River than to build a Town, 

For future ſhade young Trees upon the banks 
Of the new ſtream appear in even ranks: 

The voice of Orpheus or Amphions hand 

Iabetter order could not make them ſtand, 

May they increaſe as faft, and ſpread their boughs, 

As the high Fame. of their great Owner grows ! 

May he liye long enough to ſee chem all 

Dark ſhadows caſt, and as his Pallacetall, 

TMe-thinks I ſee the love thar ſhall be made, 


'UThe Lovers walking in chat amorous ſhade, 
The 


-- 
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The Gallants dancing by the Rivers ſide, 
They bath in Summer, and in Winter ſlide, 
Me-thinks I hear the Muſick inthe Boats, 


And the loud Ecchowhichreturns the notes, 


Whilſt over head a flock of new ſprung Fow! 
Hangs in the Air, and does the Sun controul: 


Darkning the Skie they hover o're, and ſhrowd 
"The wanton Sailors with a feather'd cloud : 


Beneath aſhole of filyer fiſhes glides, 

And plays about, the gilded Barges ſides; 
The Ladies angling in the Chryſtal Lake, 
Feaſt on the waters with the prey they take; 
At-once victorious with their Lines and Eyes 
They makethe Fiſhes and the men their prize z 
A thouſand Cupids on the Billows ride, 

And Sea-nymphs enter with the ſwelling Tyde, 
From Thetis ſent as ſpies to make report, 
And tell the wonders of her Soveraign's Court 


#pon ſeveral occaſions. It 


All that canliying feed the greedy Eye, 

JOr dead the Palar; here you may defery,.. 

The choiceſt chings chat furnitht voabs Ark, 

Or Peters ſheery 'mhabiting this Park : my 

All with ZB&Fe&i6f-' ich fitlit-trees crown'sd, 
Whoſe loaded branches hide thelofty monnd, 
Such various Ways theſpacious Allies lead, 

My doubtfulMuſe knows not what parh to trend 
Yonder the harveſt of cold moneths laid op, 

Gives a freſh &dbIntfs tothe Royal Cap, 

There Tc like Chryſtal,. firm and never loſt, 
Tempers hor. F#ly with Dicontrers froſt, 

Winters dark priſon, whence he cannor flie, 
Though the'warm Spring his enemy draws nigh : 
Strange ! char extremes ould chas preſerve. che ſnow, 
High onthe #1pr, ot in decp Caves belew, 


M 


Hers 


£ . 
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Here a well-poliſheMall gives us the joy 
Toſee our Prince his matchleſs force imploy 3 
His manly poſture and his graceful mine 
Vigor and youthin-all his: motion ſeen, 

His ſhape ſolovely, and his Limbs ſo ſtrong ' 
Confirm our hopes we ſhall obey him long - 
No ſooner has he tonchr the flying ball, 

But *tis already more than halfe the mall; 

And ſuch a fury from'his arme has got 

As from a ſmoaking Culverin *twere ſhot; 

Nere'this my Muſe, what moſt delights her, ſees, 
Aliviag Gallery of aged Trees; 

» Bold ſons of earth chat. chruſt cheir arms ſo high 
As if once:more they would invade the Sky ; 
In ſuch green Palaces the firſt Kings reign'd, 


Slept in their ſhades, and Angels entertain'd: 
With ſach old Counſellors they did adviſe 


And by frequenting ſacred Groves grew wiſe 
| Free 


wa 


q 


w ww ww am TT Ay 2 tt HH _ mw = wet 


—_— - 0 WW ww 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 163 


Free fromth' impediments of light and noiſe 


Man thus retir'd his nobler thoughts imploys: 


Here Charles contrives the ordering of his States, 

Here he reſolves his neig hb'ring Princes fates: 

What Nation ſhall haye peace, where War be made - 
Determin'd is in this oraculous ſhade; *- 

The world from India to the frozen North, 

Concern'd in what this ſolitude brings forth, 

His Fancy objects from his view receives; 

The proſpect thought and contemplation gives : 

That ſeat of Empire here ſalutes his eye, | 

To which three Kingdoms do themſelyes apply, 

The ſtrufure by a Prelate rais'd, White-Hall, 

Built with che fortune of Romes Capitol z 

Both diſproportion'd to the preſent State 

Of their proud tonnders, were approy'd by Fate 

From hence he does that Antique Pile behoſd, / 
Where Royal heads receive the ſacred golds 
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* Tr gives thei Crowns, and does their aſhes keep ; 
There miadelike gods, like mortals there they ſleep 
Makitig the circle of their reign cotmplear, 
Thoſe Suns of Empire; where they tiſe they ſer : 
When others fell, this ſtatiding did preſage 
The Crown ſhould triumph over popular rage, 
Hard by hat Houſe whete all ouc ills were ſhap'd 
Th Auſpicions Teinpte ftood, and yet eſcap'd. 
So ſnow on «Etna does untnelted lie, 
Whencerowlitig ames and ſcatter'd cinders flie 
The diſtant Countrey in the ruine ſharex, 


What falls from Heav'ti the burning Mountain ſpares. 


Next that capacious Hall, he ſees, the room, 
Where the whole Nation does for Juſtice come, 
Under whoſe large roof flouriſhes the Gown, 
And Judges grave on high Tribunals frown, 
Here like the peoples Paſtor he does 80, 

His fock ſubjected to his view'below ; 
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upon ſeveral -pccaſrons 

On which refleing in his mighty mind,-. 
No private paſſion does indulgence find « 
The pleaſures of his yourh (uſpended are, 
And madea ſacrifice to publiquecare; -.--_ . 
Here free from Cowr-compliances He walks, 
And with himſelf, his beſt adviſer, talks; 
How peaceful Olive may his Temples ſhade, 


For mending Laws, and tor reſtoring Trade. - 


Or how his Brows maybe with Laurel charg'd 


For Nations conquer'd and our bounds inlarg'd: 


Of ancient Prudence here He ruminates, 

Of rifing Kingdoms and of falling States : 
Whar ruling Arts gave Great Auguſtus Fame, 
And how A/cides parchas'd ſuch a name ; 

His eyes upon his native Palace bent 

Cloſe by, ſuggeſt a greater argument, 

His thoughts riſe higher when he does reflet 
On what the world may from that Star expect 
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Which at his Birth appeatr'd'to let us ſee © 
: Day for his ſake could' with the Night agtee ; 
""APrince onwhom ſuch different lights did-ſmile, 
Born, the divided world to reconcile: 
What ever Heaven or high extrated-blood 


Could promiſe ot forerell, he will make 'v0od's A 


_ 'Reformthefe Nations, and improve them more, 
© Thanthis fair Park from what it wasbefore,; 


am, 


To Sir William D'avenant #par his Two firſh 
Books of Gondibert, written in France. 


Hos the wiſe Nightingale that leaves her home, 
Her Native Wood, when ſtorms and winter 
Purſueing conſtantly the cheerful Spring, (come; 
To forein Groves does her old Muſick bring 3 


The drooping Hebrews baniſh'd Harps unſtrung 


At Babylen,-upon the willows hung ; 


Yours 
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Yours ſqunds aloud, : and tells us you excell 
No leſsin Courage, than 1n Singing well ; 
Whilſt unconcern'd you ler your Countrey know, 
They haye impoveriſhed themſelves, not you ; 
Who with the Muſes help can mock thoſe Fates 
\ I Which threaten Kingdoms, and diforder States, 
So Ovid when from'Ceſar's rage he fled, = 
The Roman Muſe to Pontss with him led 
Where he ſo ſang, that we through pities Glas, 


; | See Nero milder than Auguſtus was, 
\ | Hereafter ſuch in:thy behalf ſhall be 
Th'indulgent cenſure of Poſterity. | 
To baniſh thoſewho with ſuch Arc can ſing, 
k a rude crime which its own curſe does bring : 
' | Ages to come ſhall ne'r know how they fought, 
Nor how to Love their preſent Youth be taoghe, 
This to thy (elf, Now tothy matchleſs Book, 
Wherein choſe few that can with Jud gement look, 
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May find old Love inpurefteſl:Eanguage tald;  -.''} — 
Likenew ſtampt-Coin made out of Apgekgold, ' -:| T: 
Such truth in Love as thi antigueworld did kngw, © f + 
Ja ſuch a ftile as Cawrts: may:baaſt of. aa; c . 
Which no bold tales of Gods or Manſters fell, Tl 
But humane-Paſſions, fuch as with us dwell, 


Man is thy Theme, his Vertue or his Rage | p 

Drawn to the life in each elabozate Page, * t k 
Mars nor Bellona are not named'here;””' - Wo 

- But ſuch a Gondibext as both might fear. tl 

| Venus had here, and Hebe been oyt-ſhin'd, N 

*/- Bythebright girths; andhy Rhodulind. - 

_ = Snchisthy happyskill, andſuchtheodds = 

Betwixt thy Worthies and-the' Greoian gods, oe! 

W hoſe Deities in yain had here come down A 

Where mortal Beanty wears the Soveraign Crown ; | V 

A Such as of fleſh compos'd, by fleſh and blopd v 

4 Though yot refifted 2 may be maderſtood, VW 
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4] To my worthy Friend the Trauſiater of Gratius. 


Hus by the Muſick we may /kyow 


When Noble Wits: a : Hunting go 
Through Groves that on Parnaſſus grow, 


The Muſes all the Chaſe adarn, 


My friend on Pegaſus is born, 
And young Apetts winds the Horn, | 


Having old Gratius in = wind, 


adC1!: 


No pack of Critiques e're could Gnd 
Or he know more of his own a 


Fere Huntſinen with delight m nay read 


How to chuſe Dogs for ſcent or ſpeed, 


And how to change or mepd the reed: 


What Arms to uſe, or Nets to frame, 
Wild beaſts to combate or to tame, 


With all the Myſteries of that game, 


wo: .Porus, 
But (worvhy Friend ) the faceof War 
In ancient times does differ far 

From whatour fiery.'battles ate, 
Norisirlike ( fince powder known) 
Thar man ſo'cruef to his own, 

Should ſpare the race of Beaſts alone, 


Noquarter now but with the Gun, | 
Men waitin Trecs from Sun to Sun, 


And allisin a moment done. 


Andtherefore we expe&t your nexr 
Should be no comment but a Text 
To rell how modern Beaſts are vext, 


Thus would I further yet engage 
Yourgentle Muſe to court the age 
With ſomewhat of your proper rage, 


upon ſeveral occaſions, Ut. 


fince none dots more to Pheburowe,. 
(rin ore Languages can ſhow.. ..... 
Thoſe Arts which you ſo early know, 
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lo the King,upon His Ma jeſties happy Return. 
' Bag rifitig Suncomplies with our weak fight, 
Firſt gilds che Clouds, then ſhews his globeof 


Atſucha diſtance from! our eyes, as though | Cighe 
He kney. whay ham his haſty Beaws would do, E 


Bur your full: MAFESTT at oncebreaks Fords... 
lathe Meridian of your Reign, Your. worth;:- 
Your youth, ani alftheſplendorvf Your Stats, 
Wrapt up, till now; is'clouds of adverſe fare; ..': ----;, 
With ſuch a ffoud of light invade our eyes; ::.. 

And our ſpread heartswith ſo great-joy ſurpriſe, 
That, if your Grace incline that we ſhould live, 
You muſt not (S]R) too haſtily forgive, 
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Our guilt preſervesus from thiexcels of joy, 
W hich ſcatters ſpirits, and would life deſtroy, 


All are obnoxious, and this faulty L:nd 
Like fainting Heſter does before you ſtand, 
Watching your Scepter, the'revolted Sea 
Tremblos ratkink ſh: did your Boes obey. 


Great Brizgin like Vliae Poliphemi, of late 
In a wild rage became the fcorn and hare 
of herproud Neighbours, who began to think; 


She, withthe weighrof her awa force would fink : 


But You are come, and'all their hopes axe yain, 
This Giant-lfte bias got het Eye! aggin.z- 

Now ſhe might fpare the Qcean, and gppoſe 
Your condu@ tothe fiercaſtof her foes: 
Naked, the Graces guarded you. from all 
Dangersabroad, and now Your Thynger ſhall, 


Princes, 


ot | 
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| Princes, that fas You; different paſſions prove, 
- For now they dread theObjeR of their love3 
Kor without envy can behold His height, 
hoſe Converſation was their late delight, 
0 Semele contented with the rape 
ff Fove, diſguiſed ina mortal ſhape, 
hen ſhe beheld his hagds with lightning fi1l'd; 
id his bright rayes, was with amazement kill'd. 
And though it be our ſorrow and our crime 
Fo have accepred life ſo long a time 
Without You here, yet does this abſence gain 
No ſmall advantage to Your preſent Reign - 
for, having view'd the perſons and thethings, 
be Councils, State and Strength of Europe's Kings, 
on know your work; Ambition to reſtrain, 
id ſet them boynds, as Heav'n does to the Main, 
Ne have you now withruling wiſdom franght, 
ot ſach as Books, but ſuch as PraRtice taughe : 


So 
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So the loſt Sun, while leaſt by us enjay'd, ' 
Is the whole night, for our concern imploy'd : 


He ripens Spices, Fruit, and precious Gums, 
Which from remotreſt Regions hither comes, 

This ſeat of Yours, from th'other world remov'd, 
Had Archimedes known, he might have prov'd 
His Engines force, fixthere, your power and $kill 
Make the worlds motion wait upon your will, 


Much ſuffering Monarch, the firſt Engliſh born 
That has the Crown of theſe three Nations worn, 
How has your patience, with the barbarous rage 
Of your own ſoil, contended half an age ? 

Till ( Yourtry'd vertue, and Your ſacred Wotd, 
At laſtpreventing Your unwilling Sword ) 
Armies and Fleets, which kept You out ſo long, 
Own'd their great Sovereign,and redreſt His wrong 
When ſtraight the People, by no force compell'd, 


Nor longer from their inclination held, 
x Brea 


Luc 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


» [Break forth at once, like Powder ſet on fire, 
'J And witha Noble rage their X 1 NG require, 


To gain ſome Acres, Avarice did force, 

If the new Banks, negleRed once, decay, 
No longer will from her old Channel ſtay, 
Raging, the late-got Land ſhe overflowes, 
And all that's built upon't to ruine goes, 


Offenders now, the chiefeR, do begin 
To ſtrive for Grace, and expiare their fan: 
All winds blow fair, that did the world imbtoil, 
Your Vipers Treacle yield, and Scorpions Oyl, 


If then ſuch praiſe the Macedonian got, 


For having rudely cut the. Gordian knot z 
What Glory's due to him that could divide 
Such ravell'd intreſts, has the knot unty'd, 


So th'injur'd Sea, which from her wonted courſe, 


x76 _ . i Poxns, }.. 
| Andwichont ſtroke ſo ſmooth 4 paſſage mates. 
Where ctaft and tnidice ſuch impeacliments Kid? 


Bat Whiſe w2þraiſe You, You aſctibs it all 
To his highhahd; Which threw the tintoticht wall 
Of ſelf-demoliſhe Feriro fo low : 

His Angel "tas that did before You po, 
Tam'd ſavage hedtts, and mile iftions yicld; 
Like ears of Corn when wind ſalutes the field: 


Thus patience crown'd :lik Fob's,your trouble thds 
Having your Foes to pardon, and your Frietids : 
For, though your Courage were ſofirm arsck, 
What private vertuecould endurethe ſhock? 
Like your great Mafter you the ſtorm withſtood, 
And pitied thoſe who Love with frailry ſhew'd. 


Rude 1ndians torturing all the Royal race 
Him with the Throne and dear-bought Sceptergrace 
| That 
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upon ſeveral occaſions, 177 


That ſuffers beſt: what Region could be found, 
Where your heroick Head had not been crown'd © 


The next experience of Your mighty mind, 

, how You combate Fortune now ſhe's kind ; 
And this way too, you are victorious found, 
She flatters with the ſame ſucceſs ſhe frown'd ; 
While to Your Self-ſevere, to others kind, 
With power unbounded, and a will confin'd, 
Of this vaſt Empire yeu poſleſs the care, 

s (The ſofter part falls tothe Peoples ſhare : 
Safety and equal Government are things 
Which Subjects make, as happy, as their Kings, 


Faith, Law, and Piety, that baniſht rain, 
Juſtice-and Truth, with You return again : 
The Cities Trade, -and Countries eafie life 
Once more ſhall Aofriſh withont fraud or ftrife; 


N Your 
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Your Reign no leſs aſſures the Ploughmans peace, 
Than the warm Sun advances his increaſe; 

And does the Shepherds as [ecurelykeep 

From all their fears, as they preſerve their ſheep, 


But aboveall, the Muſe inſpired train 
Triumph, and raiſe their drooping heads again 
Kind Heavenat once has in Your Perſon ſent 
Their facred Judge, their Guard, and Argument, 


Nec magis expreſſ; vultus per anca ſfrgna 
nam per vatis opus mores, animique virornm 
Clarorum apparent 
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Tomy Lady Morton on New-yea rs-day, 1650. 


at the Louver in Paris. 


Madam, 
N Ew years may well expe to find 


Welcome from.you, to whom they are ſo kind, 
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Still as they paſs, they court, and ſmile on you, 
And make your Beauty as themſelves ſeem new : 


w] 
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To thefair Yillers we Dalkith prefer, 
And faireſt Morton now as tuich 'to her g 
Solike the Sun's advance your Files ſhove, 
W hich, ashe: riſes, does the warmer growe 
But thus to ſtileyou'fair, your Sexes praiſe; : ;. 
Gives you but Mirtle, whomay challenge Bayes? -_ 
Freſh armed Foes co bring aRoydl prize, *- | 
Shews youtibrave Hearc vidtoripus, as pole Ey8s 3 
If F»dech marching with the Generals head. . :., 
Can give us-paſſion.when her ftacie's xeqd;;: . -* 
What may the liviogdowhuich browghtaway;; -. 
Though a leſs blandy, yer:'a bobler prey-£ _ 
W ho fromrour flaming 7ruy, with a bold hand 
Snatch'd hertair Charge, rhe Princels, like abrand; 
\ A brand ptefery'deo warm forme Princes bearf, - 
' | And make whoteKugdoms'take her Brothers patt 4 
So Yenus from ptevailing' Greeks did throw ;[- | - 
The hope of Rome, and Fay'd him ina cond y...-! 
N 2 | his 
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This gallant a& may cancelall-our- rage; ...: 

Begin a better; and abſolve this age,” 

Dark ſhades become thepartrayrof ourtime, 
Here weeps Misfortune, anid there triumphs Crime, 
Let kim that'drayvs it kide-the reft innight, 

This pgttion only . may endure the light; | 
Where the kind Nymph/changing her faultleſs ſhape 
Becames nnhandſome, hanHomely to ſcape, 
Whenthrough the Guards, the River, and the Sea, 
Faith, Beauty, Wit-and Courage, made their way, 
As the hfave:Eagle does with ſorrow ſee 

The Forreſt: waſted, 'and thar lofry Tree . 
Which.holds her Neſt abous.to be o'rethrown, 
Before thefeathers of her young are grown, 
She will not leavethem, :nor ſhecannor Ray, 

But: bears them boldly oncher- wings aways 
| Sofled the Dame, and orethe Ocean bore 
Her Princely burthen to the Gallick ſhore, 


Korn 


upon ſeveral occaſions 18 


Born inthe ſtorms of war, this Royal fair, 
Produc'd like lightning in tempeſtuous At, . 
Though now ſhe flies heroative Ifle, leſs kind, 
Leſs fate for her, than either Sea or Wind, 
Shall, when the Blofſom of her Beauty's blown, 
See her great Brother onthe Britiſh Throne, 
Where Peace ſhall (mile, and ng difpute ariſe, 
But which Rules moſt, his Scepter, or her Eyes. 
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Of a fair Lady playing with a Snake. 
Trange that ſuch Horror and ſuch Grace. 
Should dwell together in one place, 
A Furies Arm, an Angels Face, 


'Tis innocence and youth which makes i 
In Gbloris's fancy ſuch miſtakes, | 
To Rtartat Love, and play with Sngkes, 


By this and by her coldaefs bary'd is 
N 3 | Het 
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Her ſervants have 4 task tov hard, . ſa 
The Tyrant has a double guard, A 
Thrice happy Snake, thar in her fleeye H 
May boldly creep, weddre not give” A 
Our thowefits {6 unconfin'd a leave: H! 
Contented {that neſt of Snow 0 2 Ti 
Helies, as-he his bliſs did know, © | BL 
And to-thtwood no mivre would go, - | ' 1 0 
Take heed, (fair Eve) you do not make B 
Another Tetpter of this Snake, B 
'A tnarble otie ſo warm'd would: ſpeak, T 
"Ie! SEN TC EISTISE — 
To bis worthy Friend Muſter 'Þ, WER upon his Þ xc 
Tranſlation of Lucretius. T| 


Hat Chance and Atomes make this all T 
In Order Democratical, | | 0 
| Where Bodies freely run their courſe T 


Without deft 1g0, Or Fate, bf Force, 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


ſn Engliſh verſe Lucretivs ſings 
As if with Pegaſean wings, 

He ſoar'd beyond our utmoſt Sphere, 

And other Worlds diſcovered there 

His boundleſs andyaruly wit 

Tonature does no bounds permits 

But boldly has remoy'd thoſe bars, 

Of Heaven, and Earth, and Seas, and Stars, 
By which ſhe was before ſuppos'd 

By moderate wits to beenclos'd, 

Till his free Muſe threw down the Pale 

And did at once diſpark them all, 

So vaſt this Argument did ſeem 

That the great Author did eſteem 

The Roman Language, which was (pred 
O're the whole worldin Tciumph led 

Too weak, toonurow to unfold 

The Wonders which he would have told, 
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This ſpeaks thy Glory, Noble Friend, 
And Brittiſh Language does commend , 
For here Zucretivs whole we find, 
His Words, his Muſick, and his Mind, 
Thy Art has t6our Countrey brought 
All that he writ, andall he thought, 
Qvid tranſlated, Yiregil too 
Shew'd long fince what our tongue could do 3 
Nor Lucan we, nor Horace ſpar'd, 
Oaly Lucretius was t00 hatd, 
Zxcretias, like a Fort did ſtand 
Untoucht, till your victorious hand 
Did from his head this: Garland bear 
Which now upon your own you weat: 
A Garl:nd made of ſuch new Bays, 
And ſought in ſuch untrodden ways.” 
Asno mans Temples e're did Crown, 
gave this fam'd Authors and your owl, 


Pai 
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Part of the fourth Book of Virgil tranſlated, beginning 
_ Taleſque miſerima fletus | 
Fertque refertque ſoror —— 


Andending with, 


Adnixi torquent ſpumas & cerula verrupt, 


L1 this her weeping Sifter does repeat 

To the ſtern man, whom nothing could intreat $ 
Loſt were her pray'rs, and fruitleſs were her tears, 
Fate and great Fove had ſtop'd his gentle Ears, 
As when loud winds a well-grown Oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way, and that they bend 
His reeling Trunk, and with a boiſterous. ſound 
Scatter his leaves and ſtrew chem on the ground: 
He fixed ſtands, as deep his root doth lye 
Down to the Centet, as his top is high, 
No leſs on every ſtde the Hero preſt, 
Feels Loye and Pitty ſhake his Noble breſt, 
And down his Cheeks though fruitlefs tears do roul, 


Unmoy'd remains the purpoſe of his ſoul, 


Then 


136 


Then Didourged with approaching fate 
Begins the light of cruel Heaven to hate; 


'Porms, 


Her reſolution to diſpatch and dye 


Confirm'd by many a horrid prodigy, 


The water conſecrate for ſacrifice 


Appears all black to her amazed eyes, 

The Wine to putrid bloud converted flows, 
Which from her, none, not her own fiſter knows, 
Beſides there ſtood as ſacred to her Lord 

A marble Temple which ſhe much ador'd, 

With ſnowy fleeces and freſh Garlands Crown'd, 
Hence every night proceeds a dreadful ſound, 

Her Husbands voice invites herto his Tomb, 

And diſmal Owls preſage the ills to come. 

Beſides, the propheſies of Wizards old 

Increaſt her terror and ber fall foretold, 

Scorn'd and deſerted to her ſelf he ſeems; 

And finds «nes cruel in her dreams, 
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So, to mad Pexthews, double Thebes appears, - / 
id furies howl ia his diſtempered ears, 
efes ſo with like diſtraRtion coſt 
;madeto fly his Mothers angry ghoſt, 
ow grief and fury at their height arive, 
Jeath ſhe decrees, and thus does it contrive 
er Srieyed Siſter with a cheerful grace 
Hope well-diflemblod ſhining iaher face ) 
he thus deceives, ( DearSiſter ) let us prove 
he cure I have invented for my love, 
keyond the Land of «/£1hiopis lies 
he place where Alas does ſupport the Skiess 
Hence came an old Magician that did keep 
b'-Heſperian fruic, and made the Dragon ſleep ; 
Her potent charms do troubled ſouls relieve, 
id where the liſts, makes calmeſt minds to grieve, 
ie courſe of Rivers or of Heayencan ſtop, 
ad call Trees dowa from th'airy Mountains top, 
| Witneſs 


0 
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' Witneſs ye Gods, and thou my deareſt part, 
How loath Tam to tempt this guilry Art, 
EreQ a pile, and on itlet us place 
That bed where I my ruine did imbrace, 
With all the reliques of our impious gueſt, 
Arms, ſpoils, and preſents, let the Pile be dreſt, 
( The knowing-woman thus preſcribes ) that we 
May raze themanout of our memory ' 
Thus ſpeaks the Queen, but hides thefatal end 
For which ſhe doth thoſe ſacred Rates pretend, 
Nor worlſe effects of grief her Siſter thought 
Would follow, than Syche»s murder wrought, 
Therefore obeys her; and now heaped high 
The Cloven Oaks and lofty Pines do lye 
| Hung all with wreaths and flowry garlands round ; 
| Soby her ſelf was her own funeral Crown'd, 
Upon che top, the Trojan's image lies, 
And his ſharp Sword wherewich anon ſhe dies, 
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ey by the Altar ſtand; while with looſe hair 

ie Magick Prophereſs begins her Prayer, 

1Chao's, Erebus, and all the Gods, 

Thich in th* infernal ſhades have their aboads; 

e loudly calls, beſprinkling all the room 

ith drops ſuppos'd-from Zethes lake to come, 

ſeeks the knot which on the forehead grows 
fnew-foal'd Coalts,and Herbs by moon-light maws, 

Cake of Leavenin her pious hands 

ds the devoted Queen: and barefoot ſtands, 

ie tender foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

r Robe ungirt;-inyoking every God 

d every power, it anybe above 

ſhich takes regard of ill-requiced love, 

w was the time when weary mortals ſteep 
ir careful Temples inthedew of leep, 

Þ© Seas, on Earth, and all chat in them dwell 

(death like quigr, and deep ſilence fell, 


7 


190 . Porms, 


But not on Dido, whoſe untamed mind 
Refus'd to be by ſacred night confin'd, 
Adouble paſſion.in het breaſt does move 43 
Love and fierce anger for negle&ed Love, 

Thus fhe afflisher ſoul, What ſhall Ido 

With fate inverted ſhall Thumb'y wooe 7 

And ſome ptoud Prince in wild Numidia born 
Pray'td uccept me and forger my {corn £ 

Or ſhall I with theungrateful Tr9j«# go, 

Quir all my Stare, 'and wait upot my-Foe * 

E not enough by ſa{expericace known, 
Thepetjur'd racevf falſe Luomedont 

With my $:doniansſhallT givethemn chaſe £ 

Bands hardly forced from their native place 2 
No, dy, and let thisfword thy fary tame, 

Nought but thy bloud canquench-this guilty fame, 

Ah Siſter ! vanquiſht with my [paſſion thou 

Betraid'ſt me firſt, diſpenſ6ng with twy yow. 


H 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


Hd I been conſtant ro Sychens ill 
And ſingle-liv'd, I had not known this ill, 
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Such thoughts tortnent the Queens inraged breaſt 


Vhile the Dardanian does ſecurely reſt 
I his tall ſhip for ſadden flight prepar'd, 


hus ſeems toſpeak the yourhful Deity, 
oice, Hair, and Colour all like Aercory, 
- 

Nor better guard in ſuch great danger keep, 
Mad by negle to loſeſo fair a wind? 


here thy ſhips the purple morning find, 
hou ſhalt behold this hoſtile harbour ſhine 


Vith anew Fleet, and Fire, to ruine thine 3 


She meditates revenge reſoly'd to dye, 


his ſaid, the Cod in ſhades of Nightretir'd, 
Amaz'd v/Erras with the warning fir'd 


o whom once more the Sonof Fove appear'd, 


Venss ſeed ! Canſt thou indulge thy ſleep £ 


Weigh Anchor, quickly, and her fury ye. 


Shakes 
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Shakes off dullſleep, and rouzing up his men, 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight agen ; 
Fall co your Oars, and all your Canvas ſpread, 
What God ſoe're that thus vouchſaPſt ro lead 
We follow gladly and thy will obey, 

Afiiſt us ſtill ſmoothing our happy way, 

And make the reſt propitious, With that word 
He cuts the Cable with his ſhining ſword ; 
Through all the, Navy doth like Ardor reign, 
They quit the ſhoaraud ruſhinto the Maing 

_ Placton cheir banks, the luſty Trojans (weep 


Nefptunes \mooth face, andcleave the yielding deep, 


— AA AO rr —_ 


— 


Upon:a War with Spain, and, a Fight 
at Sea, 


Ow for ſome Ages had thepride.of Spain 


While ſhe bid Warr to all that durſt ſupply 
The place of thoſe her cruelty made dye, 


Made the Sun ſhine on half the world in yain; 
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Of Natures bounty men forbore to.caſte, 


And the beſt portion of che Earth lay waſte, 
From the new world her filverand her gold 


Came likea Tempeſt to confound the old, 
Feeding with theſe the brib'd EleQors hopes, 
Alone ſhe gave us Emperours and Popes, 
With theſe accompliſhing her vaſt deſigns, 
Exrope was ſhaken with her 1zdian Mines, 

When Britain looking with a juſt diſdain 
Upon this gilded Majeſty of Spain, 
And knowing well that Empire muſt decline, 
Whoſe chief ſupport and finews are of coin, 
Ournations follid vertne did oppoſe, 
To the rich troublers of the worlds repoſe, 

And now fome moneths incataping on-the Malts 
; | Our Naval Army had beſieged Spain; 

They that the whole worlds Monatchy defign'd, 
| Are to their Ports, by our bold Fleet confin'd, 

fo. - © From 
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From whence our Red-crols they triumphant ſee 
Riding without a Rival on the ſea. 


Others may uſe the Ocean as their Road, » 
Only the Zxglifþ make it cheir aboad, _. 
Whoſe ready ſails, with every wind can lie, Ni 
And make a Cov'nant with the unconſtant skie, a, 
Our Oaks ſecure, as if they there took root, 7] 
We treadon billows with a ſteady foor. ar 

Mean while the Spanierds in America _ 
Near to the Line the Sun approaching ſaw, 1 
And hop'd their Z#ropeas coaſts to find _ 

Clear'd from our ſhips by the Autumnal wind, Sp 
Their huge capacious Gallions ſtuft with Plate Mc 
The labouring winds drive ſlowly towards thei fate, Th 

Before St.' Lucar they their Guns diſcharge, 7þ 
To tell their joy, ot to invitea Barge, - Th 
This heard ſome ſhips of ours (though out of view ) th 
And ſwift as Eagles to the quarry flew: W 


00 
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So heedleſs Lambs which for their Mothers bleat, 

Wake hungry Lions and become their meat. 
Arriv'd, they ſoon begin that Tragique play, 

And with their ſ\moaky Cannons baniſh day, 

Night, horror, ſlaughter, with confufton meets, 

And in their ſable Arms imbrace the Fleets, 

Through yielding Planks the angry Bullers fie,” 

And of one wound hundreds eogether dye, 

Born under different ſtars one fate chey haye, 

The ſhip their Coffin and the ſea their Grave, 

Bold were the Men which on the Ocean firſt 

Spread their new ſails, when ſhipwrack was the worft, 

More danger now from Man alone we find 

Than from the rocks, the billows, or the wind 3 

They that had fail'd from near th' Antartick Pole 

Their Treaſure ſafe and all rheir veſſels whole, 

la ſight of their dear Countrey ruin'd-be 

Without the guilt of either Rock or Sea, . 

| O 2 Whar 


196 Porms, 
What they would ſpare our fiercer Art deſtroys, 
Surpaſſingſtorms in Terror and in noiſe 

Once Fove, from 14a did both Hoſts ſurvey 

And when hepleas'd.to Thunder, part the fray; 
Here Heaven.in yainchar kind retreat ſhould ſound 
The louder Cann6n had the Thunder drown'd, 

| Some we-made prize, while others burnt and rent 
With their tich Lading to the bottom went, 
Down ſinks. at; vnce (ſo fortune with us ſports ) 
The pay of Armies and the pride of Courts, 
Vainman! whoſe Rageburies as low that ſtore, 
As Avarice had digg'd for it before ; 

What Earth.in her dark bowels could not keep 
From greedy hands lies ſafer in the deep, 

Where Th#tis kindly does from mortals hide 
Thoſe ſeeds of Luxury, Debate and Pride, 

. : Andnowinto her Lap thericheſt prize 
 Fellwiththe nobleſt of our Enemies, 
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The Marquiſs glad to ſee the fire deſtroy : 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy, 

Out from his flaming ſhip his children ſenc 

To periſh in a milder Element 

I Thenlaid him by his burning Ladies fide, 

And fince he could not ſave her, with her dy'd, 
Spices and Gums about them melting fry, 

And Phenix like in thatrich neſt they dye 

Alive in flames of equal love they burn'd 

Andnow together are to aſhes turn'd, 

Aſhes more worth than all their funeral coft, 
Than the huge Treaſare, which was with them loſt, 
Theſe dying Lovers, and their floating Sons 
Suſpend the Fight and ſilence all our Guns, 

Beauty and Youth about to periſh finds 

Such Noble pity in brave Engliſh minds, 

| That the rich ſpoil forgor, their valours prize, _ 


All labour nowto ſaverheir Enemies, 
Q 3 
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How fail our paſſions ! how ſoon changed are 
Our wrath and fury coa friendly Care ? 

They that but now for Honour and for Plate 
Made the ſea bluſh with bloud, refign their hate, 
And their young foes Endeav'ting to retrive, 


With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 


 _——— —. —————— 


Lord Andover. 
Is fit the Exglih Reader ſhould be told: 


Tis not a Noble Corps alone do's lye 


Under this ſtone, but a whole Family ; 


His Parents pious Care, their Name, their Joy, 
And all their Hope, lies buried with this Boy, 
This lovely youth, for whom we all made moan, 


hat knew his worth, as he had been our own, 


Epitaph t0 be written under the Latine inſcrip- 
tion upon the Tomb of the only Son of the 


Inour own Language what this Tomb do's holds 


Had 
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Had there been ſpace, and years enough allow'd, 


His Courage, wit, and breeding, to have ſhow'd, 


We had not found in all the numerous Rowl 


Of his fam'd Anceſtors, a greater ſoul, 


His early Vertues to that antient ſtock 


Gave as much Hononr, as from thence he took, 


Like Buds appearing e're the froſts are paſt, 
To become Man he made ſuch fatal haſte, 
And to perfection labour'd ſo toclimb, 
Preventing flow Experience and Time, 


Thar 'ris no wonder death our hopes beguil'd ; 
He's ſeldom Old, that will not be a Child, 


— 


Tothe Qucenupon Her Majeſties Birth-day, after Hey 
happy recovery from a dangerous ſickneſs, 


Arewel the Year which threatned ſo 

T he faireſt Light the World can ſhow; 
Welcome the New, whoſe every day 
Reſtoring what was ſnatc'hd away 
O 4 
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By pining ſickneſs from the fair, 
That matchleſs Beauty does repair 

So faft that the approaching Spring, 

* Which do's to Flowry Meadows bring 
What the rude Winter from them tore, 
Shall give her all the had before, 

But we recover not ſo faſt 

The ſenſe of ſuch adanger paft , 

We that eſteem'd You ſent from Heav'n, 
A patternto this Iſland giv'n, 

To ſhew us what the Bleſs'd do there, 
And whatalive they praQtiy'd here, 
When that which we immortal thought, 
We ſaw ſq neer DeſtruRion braughc 

Felt all which you did then endure 
And trembleyer, as nor fecure 
Sothough the. Sun victorious be, 
And from adirk Ecclipſe ſet free, 
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Th Influence which we fondly fear 

Afits our Thoughts the following Year, 
But that which may Relieve our care, 

k thit You have a Help ſo near 

For all the Evils you can prove, 

The Kindneſs of your Royal Love: 

Hethat was never known to Mourn, 


Somany Kingdoms from him Torn, 


His Tears reſetv'd for You, more dear, 


More priz'd than all thoſe Kingdoms wete: 


For when no- healing Art prevail'd, 
When Cordials and Elixars fail'd, 
0n your pale Cheek hedropt the hour 
Reviv'd you like a Dying flour. 


Nunc it aque & verſus & caters ludicra pon, 


Quid yerum, atque 4:cen5, curo, &.rog0, & omnis in hoc 
{ fuzn - 
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INSTRUCTIONS 
TO A 


PAINTE R, 


For the Drawing of the | 
Poſture and Progreſs of His Majeſties 


Forces at Sea under the Command of 
His HI GHNESS-ROYAL. 
Together with 


| The Battel and Victory obtained 
over the Dutch, Tune, 3. 1665. 


= 


Irſt draw the Sea, That portion which between 
þ:. greater World, andthis of ours is ſeen 
Here place the Brittzſb, chere the Holland Fleet, 
Vaſt floating Armies, both prepar'd to meet: 

Draw the whole world, expeRting who ſhouldReign, 
After this Combate, o're the conquer'd Mains 
Make Heay'n concern'd and an unuſual Star 
Declare th'Importance of th' approaching War : 

+ Make 
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Make the Sea ſhine with Gallantry, and all 
The Eygliſb Youth flock to their Admiral, 

The valiant Duke, whoſe early Deeds abroad, 
Such Rage in Fight, and Art in condu@ ſhow'd ; 
His bright Sword now a dearer Int'reft draws, 

His Brothers Glory, and His Countries Cauſe, 

Let thy bold Pencil, Hope, and Courage ſpread 
Through the whole Navy, by that Heroe led 3 
Make all appear, where ſuch a Princeis by 
Reſolv'd ro Conquer, or reſoly'd to Die - 

With His ExtraQion, and His Glorious mind 
Make the proud Sails ſwell, more than with the wind, 
Preventing Cannon, make His londer Fame 
Check the Bataviaxs, and their Fury tame: 

So hungry Wolves,- though greedy of their prey, 
Stop when they find a Lion in their way, 

Make him beſtride the Ocean, and Mankind 

Ask His conſent, to uſethe Sea and Wind : 

(; While 
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He graſpes the Indies in His Armed Hand, 
Paint an Eaft wind, and make it blow away 
Th' excuſe of Holland for their Navies ſtay z 


By the dark Pole the wary Belg:an ſteers, 

Confefling now, He dreads the Engliſh, more 

Then all the dangers of a frozen Shore, 

While from qQur Arms ſecurity to find, | 

They flie ſo far, they leave the Day behind : 
Deſcribe their Fleet abandoning the Sea, 

And all their Merchants left a wealthy Prey; 


And half the Vintage of the Year our own: 


Our firſt ſucceſs in War, make Bacchus Crow 


While his tall ſhips in the barr'd Channel ſtand, 


Make them look pale, and the bold Prince to ſhun) 
Through the cold North, and Rocky Regions run; 
To find the Coaſt where Morning firſt appears, 


n, 


- The Dutch their Wine, and all their Brandee loſe, 
Diſarm'd of that, from which cheir conrage grows; 


While 
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While theglad Engliſh, to relieve their toil, 
InHealths to their great leader drink the ſpoil : 
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His high Command to Africks Coaſt extend, 


And make the Moors before the Engliſh bend, 
» I Thoſe barbarous Pirates willingly receive 

Conditions ſuch, as we are pleas'd to give; 

Deſerted by the Dutch, let Nations know, 


Wecan our own, and their great buſineſs do 


Falſe friends chaſtiſe, and common foes reſtrain, 
Which worſe then Tempeſts did infeſt the Main, 
Within thoſe Strejehts make Hollands Smirna-Fleet 


With a ſmall Squadron of the Engliſh meer ; 


Of Fowl, which ſcatter to avoid the Shock 

There paint Confuſion ina various ſhape 
Some link, ſome yield, and flying ſome eſcape 
Europe and Africa from either Shore 


Spectators are, and hear aur Cannon roar, 


Like Falcons theſe, thoſe like a numerous Flock, 


While 
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' While the divided world, in this agree, 
Men that Fight ſo, deſerve to rule the Sea, 


But neerer home, thy Pencil uſe once more, 
And place our Navy by the Holland ſhore 
The World they compaſs'd while they fought with 
But here already they reſign the Main : (Spain, 
Thoſe greedy Mariners, out of whoſe way, 
Diffuſtve Nature could no Region lay, 
At home preſery'd, from Rocks and Tempeſt lie, 
Compelld,like others, intheir Beds todiez 
Their fingle Towns th'7beriax Armies preſt, 
We all their Provinces at once inveſt, 
And in a Moath, Ruine their Traffiquemore, 
Then that long War, could in an Age before, 
But who canalways on the Billows lie ? 
The watry Wilderneſs yields no ſuplie; 
Spreading our Sails, to Harwich wereſort, 


And meet the Beauties of the Britt;ſh Court, 
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Th' Illuſtrious Dutcheſs, and her Glorious Train, 
Like Thetis with her Nymphs adorn the Main 
The gazing Sea-gods, ſince the Paphiay Queen 
Sprung from among them,no ſuch fight hail ſeen; 
Charm'd with the Graces of a Troop o fair, 
Thoſe deathleſs Powers for us themſelves declare, 
Reſolv'd the Aid of Neptunes Court to bring, 

And help the Nation where ſuch Beauties ſpring - 


p 


The Souldier here his waſted ſtore ſupplies, 
And takes new valonr from the Ladies Eyes: 

Mean while like Bees when ſtormy winter's gone, 
The Dutch (as if the Sea were all their own ) 
Deſert their Ports, and falling in their way 
Our Hamburgh Merchants are become their Prey z 
Thus flouriſhthey, before th' approaching Fight, 


As dying Tapers give a blazing Light, 
Tocheck their Pride, our Fleet halfe viRual'd goes, 
Enough to ſerve us till we reach our Foes, 


Who 
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W ho now appear ſo numerous and bo!d, 

The Acionworthy of our Arms we hold ; 

A greater force, then that which here we find, 

Ne're preſs'd the Ocean, nor employ'd the Wind, 

Reſtrain'd awhile by the unwelcome night, 

Th' impatient Exglijſþ ſcarce attend the Light ; 
But now the Morning, Heav'n ſeverely clear, 

To the fierce Work Indulgent does appear ; 

And Phebus lifts above the Waves his Light, 

That he might ſee, and thus record the Fight : 


As when loud Winds from different Quarters ruſh, 
Vaſt Clouds incountring, one another cruſh, 
With ſwelling Sails, ſo, from their ſeveral Coaſts, 
 Joyn the Batavian and the Britiſh Hoaſts ; 

Fot a leſs Prize, with leſs Concern and R age, 
The Roman Fleets at Atiumdid Eng:ge; 
They for the Empire of the World they knew, 
TheſefortheOld Contend, and for the New? 
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Ac the firſt ſhock, with Blood, and Powder ſtain'd, 

Nor Heav'n, nor'Sea, their former face retain'd 5, 

Fury and Art produce EffeRs(o ftrange,...... 

They trouble. Nature, and her ,Vifage change: 
Where burning Ships the baniſh'd Sun ſupply, 

And no Light ſhines, bur that by which men dye, ., 

There 70 R XK appeats, ſo prodigal is he 

Of Royal Blood as ancient-asthe- Sea, 

Which downto Him, ſo many Ages cold, 

Has through the-veins of Mighty Monarchs coll d; 
The great Achilles march'd .not to the Field, 

Till Yulcan that impenetrable Shield 

And Arms had wrought z, yet there no Bullets flew, 

But Shafts 8& Darts, which.the weak Phrygiaps threw, 
Our bolder Here on the Deck does ſtand 

Expos'd the Bulwark of his Native Land, 

Defenſive Arms laid by, as uſeleſs here, 

Where maſſie Balls the Neighbouring Rocks do tear, 

P Some 
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Some Power unſeen thoſe Princes does protec; 

Who fortheir Countrey thus themſelves negleR, 
Againſt Himfirſt Opdem his Squadron leads, 

Proud of his late ſucceſs 2g2inſt the Swedes, 

Made by that Adon, and his high Command, 

Wotthy to periſh by a Princes Hand: ' 
Thetall Bataviay ina vaſt ſhip rides, 

Bearing an Army in her hollow fades, 

Yet not inclin'd the Engli/thip to board, 

 Mvreon his Guns relies, then on his Sword 5 

From whence fatal Volly we receiy'd, 

It miſs'd the Duke, but His Great Heart it griev'd, 

Three worthy Perſons from His fideit tore, 

Anddy'd His Garment with their ſcatter {Gore : 
Happy / to whom this glorious death arrives, 

More to be valu'd than 7 thouſand Lives ! 

On ſucha Theatre, as this,todye, 

For ſucha Cauſe, and ſach a Witneſs by ! 

Who 
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Who would not thus a Sacrifice be made, 
To have his Blood on ſuch an Altar laid ? 

The reſt about 'Eim ſtrook with horror ſtood, 
To ſce their Leader cover'd ore with blood; 
So trembl'd Facob, when hethouht the ſtains 
Of his Sons Coat had iſſued from his veins : 

He feels no wound, burn his troubled thought, 
Before for Honour, now Revenge He fought, 
His friends in pieces torn, thebitter news 
Not brought by Pame, with'His own Eies He views; 
His mind at once refle&ting on their Youth! 
Their Worth, their Love;rheirYatour and their Truth, 
The joys of Coutt, their Morhers and their Wives 
To follow Him 4bandon%d, and their Lives, 

He ſtorms, atd ſhoots ; bur flying Bullets now 
Toexecute His Rage, appear too flow ; 
They mils, or ſweep but common'Souls away, + 
For ſuch a loſs, Opdom his life muſt pay: 


P 3 Encou- 
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Enconraging His Men, He gives the Word, 
With fierce intent that hated ſhip to Board, 
And make the guilty, Dutch, with His own Arm, 
Wait on His Friends, while yet their Blood is warm: 
His winged Veſlel like an Eagle ſhows, 
When through the Clouds to craſs aSwan ſhe goes; 
The Belgian ſhip unmov'd, like ſome huge Rock 
Inhabicing the Sea, expedts the ſhock : 
From both the Fleets Mens eyes are bent this way, 
Negledting all the buſineſs of the day, 
Bullets their flight, and Guns their noiſe ſuſpend, 
 Thefilent Ocean doesth'event attend, 
Which Leader ſhall che. doubtful vidt'ry bleſs, 
Aad give an earneſtof the Wars, ſucceſs; 
| When Heav'n it ſelf for England to declare, 
Turns Ship, and Men, and Tackleinto Air 
Their new Commander from his Chargeis toſt, 
Which that young Prince had ſo unjuſtly loſt, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe great Progenitors with better Fate, 
And better Conduct ſway'd their Infant State, 
- His flight cow'rds Heav'n th' aſpiring Belgian took, 
But fell like Phaeton with Thunder ſtrook, 

From vaſter hopes than his, he ſeem'd to fall, 

That durſt attempt the Brirtiſh Admiral : 

From her Broad, ſides a ruder Flame is thrown, 
Than from the fiery Chariot of the Sun 

That bears the radiant Enſign of the day, 

And fhethe Flag that Governs in the Sea, 

The Duke ill pleas'd that Fire ſhould thus preyent 
The work which for His brighter ſword He meant, 
Anger fill burning in His valiant breaſt, 

Goes to compleat Revengeupon the reſt ; 

Soon the guardleſs Herd their Keeper lain, 
Ruſhes a Tyger in the Zybiaz Plain, 

The Dutch accuſtom'd to theraging Sea, 

And ia black Storms the frowns of Heay'n to ſee, 


Never 


1's Porms, 

Never met Tempeſt which more urg'd their feats, 

Than that which in the Prince His look appears 
Fierce, Goodly, Young, Mars he reſembles, when 

Fove ſends him down, eo ſcourge perfidious Men, 

Such as with foul Ingraticude have paid 

Both thoſe that Led, and thoſe that gave them Aid, 

Where He gives on, diſpoſi ing of cheir Fates, 

Terror and Death on His loud Cannon waits, 

With which He pleads H's Brothers Cauſe fo well, 

He ſhakes the Throne to which he does appeal, 

_ -TheSea with ſpoil His angry Bullers ſtrow, 

Widows and Orphans making as they gO; 

Before His ſhip, fragments of Veſſels torn, 

Flags, Arms, and Belgian Carcaſſes are born, 

And His deſpairing Foes to flight inclin'd, 

Spr exd all their Canvas to invite the Wind: 


: So the rude Boreas where he liſts to blow 
Makes clouds above, and Billows flie below, 
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Beating the ſhore, and with a boiſterous rage 
Does Heav'n ac once, and Earth, and Sea ingage: 
The Dutchelſewhere, did through the watry field 
Perform enough to have made others yield , 
But Exeliſh Courage growing as they fight, 
In danger, noiſe, and ſlaughter takes delight, 
Their bloody Task, unwexried till, they ply; 
Only reſtrain'd by Death, or ViRory : 
Iron and Lead, from Earths dark Entrails torn, 
Like ſhow'rs of Hail from eicher ſide are born 
So high the R2ge of wretched Morrals goes, 
Hurling their Mothers Rowels at their Foes, 
Ingeniqus to their ruine, every Age 
Improvestche Arts, and Inſtruments of Rage 
Death haſt'ning ills nature enough has ſent, 
And yer Men ſtill athouſ2nd more invent. 
But Bacchus now which led the Belgians on 


So fierce at firſt, ro favour us begun z 
P 4 Brandes 
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Brandee and Wine, their wonted friends, at length 
Render them uſeleſs, and betray their ſtrength : 
\ :So:Corn in Fields, and in the Garden Flowers, 
Revive, and raiſe themſelves with moderate ſhowers ; 
But over-charg'dwith never-ceaſing Rain, 
Become t6o moiſt, and beng their heads again: 
Their reeling ſhips on one another fall, 
Without a Foe enough to tuine all : 
Of this Diſorder, and the favouring wind, 
The watchful Egliſb ſuch advantage find, 
Ships fraught with Fire among the heap they throw, 
And up the ſo. intangled pelzians blow 3 
The Flame invades the Powder-rooms, and then 
Their Gunsſhoot Bullets, and their Veſſels Men; 
The ſcorchr' Batavians on the Billows float, 
Sent from theirown to paſs in Charon's Boat, 
And nowour Royal Admital, Succeſs: 
With all the maxks of Victory does blels 
| The 
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The burning ſhips, the taken, and the ſlain 
Proclaim His Triumph o're the conquer'd Main: 

Nearer to Holland as their haſty flight 
Carries the noiſe and tumult of the Fight, 

His Cannons roar, fore-runner of His Fame, 
Makes their Hagwe tremble, and their Amſterdam 
The Brittiſh Thunder does their Houſes rock, 
And the Duke ſeems at every door to knock ; 

His dreadful Streamer like a Comets hair 
Threatning Deſtruction, haſtens their Deſpair, 
Makes them deplore their ſcatter'd Fleet as loſt, 
And fear our preſent Landing on their Coaſt, 

The trembling Dutch th* approaching Prince be-. 
As Sheepa Lion leaping tow'rds their Fold , (ROW 
Thoſe Piles which ſerve them to repel the Main 
They think too weak His fury to reſtrain : 

What wonders may not Engliſh valour work, 
Led by th'Exampleof victorious TORK ? 
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- Or what Defence againſt Him can they make, 
Whoat ſuch diſtance does their Countrey ſhake ? 
His fatal Hand their Bulwarks will o'rethrow, 
And letin both the Ocean and the Foe: 

Thus cry the People, and their Land to keep, 
Allow our Title to command the deep, 
Blaming their States ill Conduct to provoke 


Thoſe Arms which freed them from the Spaniſh yoke, 


Painter, excuſe me, if Thave a while 
Forgot thy Art, and us'd another Stile ; 
For though you draw Arm'd Herves as they fit; 
The Taske in Battel does the Muſes fic; 
They in the dark confuſion of a Fight 
Diſcover all, inſtru us how to write, 
And Light and Honour to brave ARtions yield, 
Hid in the Smoak and tumult of the Field, 
| Apes tocomeſhall know that Leaders toil, 


And His Great Name on whom the Muſes ſmile ; P 
| eir 
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Their Dictates here let thy fam'd Pencil trace 

And this Relation with thy Colows grace, 
Thendraw the Parliament, the Nobles mer, 

And our Great Monarch, High above Them ſer 

Like young Augsfss let His Image be, 

Triumphing for that victory at Sea, 

Where «/£gypts Queen, and Eaſtern Kings o'rethrows, 

Made the Poſſeſſion of the World His own, 

Laſt draw the Commons at His Royal Feer, 
Pouring out Treaſure to ſupply His Fleet 
They vow with Lives and Fortunes to maintain 
Their Kings Eternal Title tothe Main, 

And with a Preſentto the Duke approve 
His Valour, Conduct, and His Countreys Love. 
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 Tothe King. 


© SIR, Diſdainnot inthis piece to ſtand 


Supream Commander both of Seaand Land: 


Thoſe which Inhabit the Celeſtial Bower, 4 
Painters expreſs with Emblems of their Power 5 nm; 
His Club Alcides, Phebus has his Bow, " 
Fove has [is Thunder, and your Navy You, * 

But Your Great Providence no Colours here 01 
Can Repreſent, nor Pencil draw that Care " 


Which keeps You waking, to ſecure our Peace, 
The Nations Glory, and our Trades increaſe ; 
You for theſe Ends whole days in Council ſir, 
And the Diverſions of Your Youth forget, 

Small were the worth of Valour and of Force, 
It Your High Wiſdom Govern'd not their Courſe, 
You 


upon ſeveral occaſions. 


You as the Soulras the firſt Mover You 
Vigor and Lifeon every Part beſtow, 
How to build Ships, and dreadful Ordnance caſt, 
Iaſtruct the Artiſts, and reward their Haſte : 

So: Fove himſelfe, when Typhon Heav'n does brave, - 
Deſcends to viſit Yulcex's ſmoaky Cave, 
Teaching the Brawny Cyclops how to frame 
His Thunder mixr with Terrour, Wrath and Flame, 
Had the old Greeks diſcoyer'd Your abode, 
Crete had not been the Cradle of their God, 
On that ſmall Iſland they had lookd with ſcorn; * 
And in Great Britain thought the Thunderer bort, 
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Toa Friend of the A uT HOR S; " 


A Perſon of Honour; Th 


Suppoſed 8 Who lately writ, 2 Religious Book , BNe 
Toes = * Entituled, - Hiſtorical Applications, and 
Berkley. occaſional © Meditations ' nipon ſererd Ar 


Subject $1 His 

Old is the Man that dates ingage Th 

For Piety in ſuch an Age. -... Ii 

| Whocanprefamero find a Guard Iw 
From Scorn, when Heaven's ſo lictleſpai'd * on (6 
Diviaes are pardonjd, they defend \=—_ 
Altars on which their Lives depend : If; 


But the Prophane impatient are 

When Nobler Pens make this their care, 
For why ſhould theſe let in aBeam 

Of Divine Light totrouble thems 
Andcall indoubt their pleaſing Thought, 
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| That none believes what we are taught? 

3 [High Birth and Fortute warrant give, 

That ſuch men wrire what rhey believe : 

And feeling firſt what they indire, 

New credit give to aticient Light, 

Amongſt theſe fewout Author brings 

His well-known petligree from Kings. 

This Book, the Tmageof his Mind, - 

' IWillmake his Natnenot hard to find, 
[wiſh the Throng of Great and Good! 

) Made it leſs eas'ly underſtood. 
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To Mr. Henry L.awes, NY had rhen _” ſer 
a Song of mine in the year 1635. 


Erſe makes Heroick verttte live, 
\ But you canlife to Verſes give: 
As when in open Air we blow 


he Breath ( thongh ſtrain'd) ſounds flat andlovw, 
| Bur 


Ru 
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But if a Trumpet take the blaſt, 

Ic lifts it high, and makes itlaſt : 

So in your Ayrs our Numbers dreſt 

Make a ſhrill ſally from the Breſt 

Of Nymphs, who finging what we pen'd, 
Our paſſions to themſelves commend, 
While Love victorious with thy Art 
Governs at once their. Yoice and Heart 

You by the help: of Tune and Time 

Can make that Song which was but Rime, 
Noy pleading, no man doubts the Cauſe 

Or queſtions Verſes ſet by L 4AWES. 

As a Church window thick with Paint 
Leis in alight but dimm and- faiat , 

So others with Diviſion hide 

The light of ſence, the Poets pride, 

But you alone may truly boaſt.. - 

That not a Sillable is loft 1 


ſ — n= | "I | _ 


upon / gveral occaſions. 


The Writers and the Setter's Skill 

Art once the ravitht Ears do fill, 

Let thoſe which only warble long, 

And Gargle in their Throats a Song, 
Content themſelves with UT, RE, MI, 
Let Words and Sence beſer by thee, 


Upon Her Majeſties New Buildings at at 
Somerlſet-Houle, 


Reat Qyeen, that daes our Iſland bleſs, 
With Princes and with Palaces ; 


Treated fo ill, chac'd from your Throne, 


Returning, you adorn the Town, 


And with a brave Revenge doſhow, 


Their Glory went and came with you g 


While Peace from hence, and you were gone - 


Your houſes in that $corm o'rethrown, 
Thoſe wounds which Civil Rage did give, 
Ar once you Pardon and Rdlieve: 


Q Conſtant 
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Conſtant to England in your love, 
As Birds are to their wonted Grove, 
| Thoughby rude hands their Neſts are ſpoil'd, 
There, the next Spring again they build : ( 
Accuſing ſome malignant Star, , 
Not Britain, for that fatal War, 7 
E 
A 


Your Kindneſs baniſhes your Fear, 
Reſolv'd to fix forever here: 
But what new Myne this work ſupples * 


Can ſuch apile from Ruine riſe * T 

This like the-firſt Creation ſhows, E 

As if at your Command it roſe ; A 
EFrugality, and. Bounty too, 

Thoſe differing virtues meet in you A 

From a Confin'd well mannag'd ſtore A 

You both imploy, and feed the poor :- th 


= Let Foreign Princes vainly boaſt 


The rude effes of Pride, and Coſt, 
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Of vaſter Fabriques to which They 
Contributenothing, but the Pay : 

This, by the Queen her ſelf deſign'd, 
Gives us a pattern of her mind ; 


The State and Order does proclaim 
The Genius of that Royal Dame, 
Each partwith jaſt proportiongrac'd, 
And all to ſuch advantage plac'd 
That the fair view her Window yields, 
The Town, the River, and the Fields 
Entring, Beneath us, we deſcry, 
And wonder how we came fo high ; 
She needs no weary ſteps aſcend, 
All ſeems before her feet to bend, 
And here, as She was born, Shelies 


High, without taking pains to riſe, 
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On the picture of a fair Youth taken after he 


' A S gather'd Flowers, whilſt their wounds are new; 


Torn from the root that nouriſht them, a while, 


was Acad. 


Look gay and freſh, as on the ſtalke they grew, 


Not taking notice of their fate, they ſmile, 
And inthe hand, which rudely pluckt them, ſhow 


Fairer then thoſe that to their Au:umne grow ; 


So Love and Beauty, ſtill that viſage grace, 


Death cannot fright them from their wonted place, 


Alive the hand of crooked age had marr d 


Thoſe lovely features, which cold death has ſpar'd, 


No wonder then 


The reſt is loſt, 


@ 


Epigramme upon the Golden Medal. 
Ur Gua:d upon the Royal ſide, 


On the Reverſe, Our Beautie's pride 


Fae 
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Herewediſcern, the frown and (mile, 
The force, and Glory of our Ifle; 

In therich Medal both ſo like 
Immortals ſtand, it ſeems antique - 
Cary'd by ſome Maſter, when the bold 
Greeks make their Fowve deſcend in Gold, 
And Danaewondring at that ſhowr, _ 
Which falling, ſtorm'd her brazen Towr ; 
Britania there; the Fortin vain | 
Had batter'd been with Golden Rain 
Thunder it ſelf had fail'd to paſs, 
Vertue's a ſtronger Guard then Braſs, 
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of a Tree cut in Paper. 


—Airhand that can on virgin Paper write, 


Yet from the ſtain of Ink preſerve it white, 


Whoſe travel o're that Silver Field does ſhow, 


Like track of LeFeretts in morning ſnow ; 


Q 3 


Love's 
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Love's Image thus in pureſt minds is wrought, 
Withour a ſpot, or blemiſh to the thought 3 


Strange that your fingers ſhould the Pencil foy} 


Without the help of Colors, or of Oyl 


For though a Painter Boughs and Leaves can make 
'Tis you alone can make them bend and ſhake, 
Whoſe Breath ſalutes your new created Grove 


Like Southern winds, and makes it gently move; 
Orpheus conld make the Forreſt dance, but you 
Can make the Motion and the Forreſt too, 


—_— —— OCCCCYCCCCPNOCCCCCCT 


To a Lady from whom he received the fore- 
going Coppy which for many years had 
been loſt. 
7 Othing lies hid from radiant eyes, 
All they ſubdue become their ſpies, 
Secrets, as choiceſt Jewels are 


- Preſented rg oblige the fair, 
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No wonder then, that a loſt though 

Should there be found, where ſouls are caught: 
The PiRure of fair Yenus, That, 

For which, men ſay, The Goddels fate, 

Was loſt, till Z;{lyfrom your Look, 

Again that Glorious Image took ; 
If vertue's (elf were loſt, we mighc 

From your fair mind. new Copies write 

All chings bur one you can reſtote, 

The heart you get returns nomoze, 
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The Night-piece, or a Picture drawn in 
the dark. 


LD) Arkneſs, which faireſt Nymphs diſarms, 
Defends us ill from Mirs's charms, 

Airacanlay her Beauty by, 

Take no advantageof the eye, 


Q4q 
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Quit allthat Zilh's'Ate tan take, , 
And yer/#thouſandCaptives make; / 

Her ſpeech is grac't with ſweeter: ſound, I 
Thea inanothers ſong%1# found,'/#t 11-711, p 


Andall her well-ph&'d wordsare Darts; 
Whichneed nolight toreach ourhearts; 
As the bright Stars mdimilky way; - 
Show'dby theNighg; are hid by: day.4; . 
Sowein that accompliſſie mind; 0 +) - 
Helpt by the nighr,ewgraces find, ©. i;/; :; 
Which by the ſplendor of her view 
Dazled before we never knew; 
While we converſe with her, we mark 
No want of Day, nor think it dark , 
Her ſhining Imagens a light 


Fixt inour heqrts;; add 'conquers nifhe:s - 
Like Jewels to advantage :1etyi; 20 1 | 
Her Beauty by the ſhade does; gets'*; : At 
TS (P There, 
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There, bluſhes, frowns, and cold diſdain, 
All that, our Paſhon might reſtrain 
Is hid, and our Indulgent mind 
Preſents the fair 7des kind ; 

Yet friended by the night, we dare, 
Oaly in whiſpers; tell our cares 
He that on her his þold hand lays 
With C»pids pointed Arrows plays, 
They, with a touch, they aeſo keen, 
Wound us unſhor, and ſhe unſeen 
All neer approaches threaten death. 
We may be Shipwrackt by her breath, 
Love favour'd once, with that ſweet gale, 
Doubles his haſte, and fills his Sail, 
Till he arrive, where ſhe muſt prove 
The Haven, or the Rock, of. Love g 
So we th' Arabian Coaſt do know, 
At diſtance, when the Spices blow, 


UMI 
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By the rich odour taught to ſteer, 
Thongh neither Day, nor Stars appear, 


Of Engliſh Verſe. 
Oets may boaſt [ as ſafely vain J 
Their work ſhall with the world remain 
Both bound together, live, or dye, 
The Verſes and rfie Prophecy, 
But who can hope his lines ſhould long 
Laſt inadaily changing Tongue ? 
While they are new,/envy prevadls, 
Andas that dies, our Language fails ; 
When Architects have dane their part 
The Matter may berray their Art, 
Time, if we uſe ill-choſenſtone, 
Soon brings a well-built Palace down. 
Poets that laſting Matble ſeek 
Muſt carye in Zatine or in Greek, 


i... «al a. 
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We write inSand,; our Language grows, 
Andlikethe Tideour work o're flows. 

Chancer his Senſe can only boaſt, 
The glory of his numbers loſt, 

Years have defac'd his macchleſs ſtrain, 
And yet hedid not fang in vain, 

The Beauties which adorn'd that age 
The ſhining Subjects of his rage, 
Hoping they ſhould immortal prove 
Rewarded with ſucceſs his love, 

This was the generous Poets ſcope 
And all an Enelfh Pen can hope 
To make the fair approve bis Flame 


That can ſo far extend their Fame 
Verſe thus defign'd has no ill fate 
If it arrive butat the Date 


Offading Beauty, if it prove 


Bur as long liy'd as preſent loye, 
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ly writ a Religious Book, 'Entituled, Hiſtorical Ap- 
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